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only to fiad at lest that they are 
involved in debt than ever. 

"What is to be done!” she asks, and Claire, 
the second girl, makes answer,— 

“Pape must let us do as other girls in our 
position do, Irie and I must go out as nursery 

governesses. We aren’t fitted for’ anything 
; cote I should call twelve pounds a-year 


She throws back her besutifal golden head 
and laughs lightiy. She fs far too used to 
poverty to allow ft to spoll either her, excellent 


apirite or healthy appetite, 

“Heigho! I wish some gallant cavalier would 
coras along and relieve all our necessities by 
marrying one of us, and providing for the 
rest.” 


“Poor wretch!” murmurs che third. sister, 
ywho is idly leaning out of the low window, her 
‘beautiful eyes lagily taking in every 
detail of old. , sweet-smelling 
garden, “His means would be tremendous to 
cover all our wants. But really, Miriam, It is 
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BIS HEART FULL OF A WILD, DESPAIRING LOVE, HE GENTLY LIFTS HER TO THE COUCH 


high ticaeone of us exchanged single for double 
blesseduesr, We're getting on in years,” and she 
smiles with all the innocence of her seventeen 
summers. 

Bab Miriam {s too anxious to return the 
smile, 

* Biggs ia ting impatient,” she says, dole- 
fully, “and he won't send wp another’ 
joint anti! some of the old account fs paid off ; 
and how that fs to be done Heaven only knows. 
I don’t," 

“Biggs 4a a barbasien,” announces Claire, 
vehemently, “ He ought to be boycotted.” 

" Wall, we have had the goods, can you wonder 
he wants his money t” 

"1 with,” enys the girl at the window, "I wish 
we were South Sen Islanders. We should have 
no need then to study the proprieties, or to vex 
our heads — toad and Grange if y i 
Glances disparagingly down at 26 
print, too small even for her slim young figure, 

“Trla,” remarks Claire, anxious. to turn the 
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conversation foto's more plesaautehanuel, " papa | the broad sre ‘of all the pleacadt houses the 
had & letter this mortiing.” Vy¥yans once ed, nothing remains to the 
"Opt mhy wasn’t I down 1 ‘Who was the | lastof them buts tumble- dows rectory @nd a 
writer } ‘What was his text xii” eas of a garden, 
“We don’t know,” smiling malictously. Boy father’s cipen’ a so small that many. a 
“You are a snare and a delusion, Claire... I rich in comparison with bim, and the 


daresay it was only a pitifal appeal from a long- 


suffering creditor,” 
The door is gently opened and a grey-bearded 
rasan eaters. is very tall ‘and ‘hin stoops at 


the shoulders, and the pale, patrician face is very 


clergyman, ond althongh 
nothing can hide fits patnfal shabbiness, 

"My dears,” he says, In a mild, deprecatory 
voice, ‘ue dears, I wish to read this letter to 

you, Ib ts from a very old friend of mine, Mr. 
‘Alan Ladislas.” 

In an instant three pairs of bright eyes are 
bent upon him, three young, eager faces wear a 
look of rapt attention, 

«He wishes to come here to recruit his healtb, 
I belleve-——” 

Mr, Vyyyan la interrupted bys dismal Oh!” 
from Mirlam, and most emphatic “ He can’t |” 
from Claire. 

He walts pasiently notil thelr excitement has 
subsided, then says,-— 

“You bad beet hear what. he eges and 


at Neg read the exceedingly brief letter he 


“My Tai Vrvran,— 


€ After xo many years you wil be urs 
prised to get a line from me; bat ‘| non 
have never written you for aomething more 


sixteen, years Lhave not forgotten 


soi peg ogee to fo! ca 


roy health, somewhat Impaired by a recent trip 
to Egypt. Expéeh ms to-morrow—or.if you 
cannot put me up wire to me at the Carleton, 

“ You curs, 


commend me to Mer, 
outspread hands, _“ Does 
for & hostelry ¢” 


@ the B 


Hash (my dear. I shall be tad ty Ed 


ean be accommodated. Do yoo think tt 


‘tiehts | kx 
done, Mirlam!” with an snxloge glance : 


re secon | 


eldest daoghter, 

“T don’t know, dear. We—we . 
enough for ourselves, Does nob 
woderstand how poor we are?” 
my think not, He has lived in taacieg 

6. ’ 

‘Then he ls very rich} ” questions Iela, 

“'T belleve 20 

“* Very well, ” laughs Ciafre, that decides the 
question, One of us must marry him, Bat 
what o pity he fa go old,” 

Mr, Vyvyan glances at her with inild rebuke, 
then says,— 

** Ladislas is hardly what you would call an 
old man. He is ten years my janior.” 

“Just in the prime of his life," murmurs Iris, 
wickedly ; “a nice young man of forty. Never 
mind, dear papa, we are giddy enough, I know, 
but we mean no harm ; and your visitor shall 
receive a hearty welcome, oven ff the fare ts 


scanty and poor. I'll sncrificemy Cochin Ohina gently. 


to him,” 

A burst of Jacoghter greats this ficeut 
offer, the said fowl being certaloly an bee than 
six yeara old, and under cover of thelr mesriment 
the Restor excapes, 

The remainder of the day is spent In real hard 


_work by the three girls, who, with a ttle 


help from the maid-of-all- work ( — seer 
Iugly. given), transform the aon 

into a babltable apartment by robbing thet oe 
rooms of every little comfort they boast. 

Mirlam ts atterly and heartily ashamed of their 
poverty, perhaps becanse ghé, more than any of 
the fanily, hee felt ite sting, has endared dights 
and fosults more than they all: 

She, too, in her few «Bw hotrs, has dwelt 
moeb wpon the chronicles of dead and 
Vyvyans, knows best fn what wey the falr and 


spactousianda were lost, ry! Hiotle,; until ofall 
- 
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q 
ALAN LaDistas.” : 
“Well, for (Impadence yablime and pure é-, 
Ladisles,’ Claire, 


Bat she was dead her old lover pro- 
eee so long fallen 


the Restor was ful of sad aad woot thous 
business-like nove of the morning. id 
me fiber fe co oo 
¥® Dros 
“oud eh pothiee she 
hound to accept this 
led garden'of 













iN and . 
a the. chtheert sy Sane 
ecoratashe table, « 


men to ape young. ones,” iy 

© His. clothet make papa’s look phabbier then 

ever)" moans Miriam; ‘‘ and I hate bim !. How 
valgarly pros « he fe)” 
\ All of which remarka are absurdly upjast ; 
bab the Reector’s dau ters are not disposed 
to look favourably on man, who forgets or 
remembers paps according to wish or oecasion, 

Bat there is little dns for farther criticlar, 
Mr, Ladislas fs already being introduced to them, 
greetiug Miriam and beautiful Ciaire in a frien 
almost paternal, manner ; bud he sbarts when 
eyes fall on Iris, 

The sweet face, with lie faint tinge of health, 
the beantifal, spirited mouth, the great, dark 
eyer, recall his old love so forcibly to his mind. 

“You are very like your eee. he says, 
“ What do they call you! 

‘* Tris,” the girl ‘answers, flashing ander hie 
intent regard, |, and wishing her gown was not so 

“Tb ts a beautifal name; and well adapted to 
you,” he says. 


room, there leaving him to remove the dust and 
stain of travel. ! 

He looks round curiously, and sees everywhere 
the sigos of that ey {t i« Miriam's dally 
endeavour to hide, 

He half smiles at the simple preparations = 
+1 and then® falls to pltying ‘his 

Of course, like all the world, he knew Vyvyan | al 





to do “ ent for the boys)” 
are seven, 


of which there 














Then the Rector leads him away to his own' 


was a poor mai, but he bad no ides how desper-_ 
gone | ate matters were with him, and Sowardly resolves 


Meanwhile the alsters are busy Giscossing’him, 
Cc temiog Irtson Mr Me, Ladialas’ marked potice 


of 
he Grand Sulten has ‘grectously expressed 
his rye we and yer We may prepare the 
‘al robes, ready the marriage feast, 


rT hope he won we particular about setiiements, 


and that he will be quite content with 4 Leng hones} 
confession, ‘ My facets my fortune, sir 
Pn Ciatre, Oat you nee “the child 
doesn’t like your nonsenae 1” cries Miriam, a tri:\. 


| sharply, her loving - having seen the painin) 
fitsh creeping over “Her” youbg’ ifster’s face and 
ee 
Bat Clatre ls 


{ocorrigible. 
“I would nob give much now for Anthony 
Marsden’s chance. Aad really, Iris, for the sake 
no | yor family, you should sacrifice inclination to 


The face lately so flashed grows quite white 
now, and the beautiful grey eyes fash through 
& mist of tears. 

“ How dare you speak to me fn such a fashion } 
How dare you couple my name with Mr, Mars. 
den’s? Your remarks are fn execrable taste |” 
and she turns away, but not before the repentant 
Cisiré has seen two groab tears steal down her 


cheeka, 

“FF oy dear,” she pleads, “I'm » stupid 
feather- d wretch; ” but before she can 
farther abace herself, Ladialas enters, and with 
Miriam on bis arm leade the way to the diofug- 
roota,the Reotor following with Cialre, whilst Irie 
ory, tear 3; and once seated, effectually 
hides lt behind the épergne from the visitor's 
intent regard. 

That night, when they. had retired to rest, 


| Mirtam, who shares a roora with Irie, says gently, 


ag poo y glavoclog at her, — 





wonder if Mr, en will goon return, snd 
why he went away 80 ~ Don's you think 
pears | ektentlom to you, 
it fe rather enn * Be write?" 
‘* No.) anys shortly, a ‘ow hotit i, I 
= i ad window, iifte 
Sistine es 
e, she turns to 
** Aren’t you 
7 Babaré | eyes as ‘fet to bed, or 
aba co-morrow,”* 
Vin baat 


wee chitteh with Mr, Ladieles, ( alre 
having gone before “aoe father, and Miriam 
being busily engaged te her sever 
proms nan leet they shall conimit some mis- 
@emeanour on the way. ‘Mr. Ladisias look 
kindly down at the small svelte figure in ite limp, 
white gown, the sweet young face blushing under 
the cheap hat, which fas tle. has trimmed herself 
with much pains ; he wonders what her beacty 
erent be with @ different and richer ebbing ; and 
hat were kta love would re upon bey , 
The 1 is ta) quietly naturally 0 
their every-day Mite, ue unconscious that !t Is 
his endeavour to make her speak of hereclf; or 
ew he ia pebiog hee her tender lovelfness far more 
y 
'* And how do you pont the long summer 
days,” he saye, when atié™ @ moment, 


Don’ sometin: wearisome |” 
rad the auswent probpetye There is £0 
seen $6 ho Lalit Hata g rambles in the 
early morning, or . cool,of. evening; ard 
in the heat of the day we fo the woods, aD 


read or work, oF, if the ‘boys ate ' hunt up 
ferris and flowers ; bat ctew farther fro 
Seto wander tbr 


“'T should say sob; Ss eeniedl be too care- 
fal of his treasures: What o “besatifel girl 
Claire fe ; “ot course she ta beast witb eaftote!” 

‘S! Ohy no 1” g, “there is scarcely 907 
ms oheas a ¥ dares Te ba to a Vyvysm 
“dey oe habs go toy ay getter, ortich aunt to 
atopt Olatre ; she w be to lovely it properly 





dressed, “Da you know she'talks of going cub 
a9 ® governess 1” 
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“ "That would be better for r than stay ing iar 
here, a burden upon ay er. 

Tre purple grey eyes flash indignantly, 

“J do not think eo; and papa fs so fer’ trom 
considering us burdens, that he will not hear one 
word of such @ plan. We mort find out some 
way to help without leaving him.” 

a Bat, ” gaye Ladialas, at “hae with 
amusement, ‘you will not always have your 
pr yh if he were taken from you what could 


ott do’? 
aN do not think fs kind of you to speak like 
that, Mr, Ladtslas | It would break our hearts 


to less papa,” and the swest Hps grow tremu-’ 


lous, the young face is is shadowed, and full of 
gontrition the mian hastened to ssy,— 

“ For, re me ; I had no right to suggést each 
a aad 6 I had no right to ‘meddle with your 
affairs aaa tet hd wre interested In my 
friend's family, a0 interes} mart be my 
extuse, ‘Miss Iris, bb there'nothing T ean do to 
help ha 


“Nothing, ‘thank’ re ne =. a gates 
assumption of dignity. ae Vy 
seed fn all coniclence, but but they "are are a 
paupers ‘yet !” ” 
“Don’t yott know, diilid, ib would: be my 
greatest pleasure to assist ge father” ° 
She shakes her pretty head. 
“You forgot him for sixteen Fours, *vhe ‘ays, 
ravely, 
: ° “You tne 5 bit he never was forgotten. I 
wos always bis friend. 
"Then men noob wa ways of showing frien: 
chip ; but thank yeu for your offered help although 
we never Can /it.” The boys'are growing op 


Soret wer soon be earning a vel 
“To what capacity # Rey? father cannot air 


them a good stars, 

She alghs, 

“No, thatvls a but noweiee ser 
thelr employment, however poor 


thelr pa 
they willalways be gentlemen:” This soon 
He passer by her words; he: is uot proudly 
boys, and the young Vyvyane ans‘arenot immacu- 
late ; they have even ventured to play off tricks 
apon him, Ladialea is not a6 all sare that [ets is 
go * heen of ‘allianee with itil 
6 says, *' supposing: ye provided 
for, what remains for you girls? Nothing bad 
marriags, and ceiling Weed own showlng thas 
{x & remote contingency, © 
“ When one of us» marries," announces Iris; 
aaively, **4t will befor ‘the benefit’ of the 
naiet ; the bridegroom must be both: able and 
willlag to assist every menaber,”’ 
Ladislas opens his eyes to their widest extent, 
‘ een ee mnpinniag Witle © vengmanee’s but 
8 nake,— 
Have you girls banded together for this 
ta ange oe you think such a frank con- 
on Ww deter ordinary wooer from 
pressing his enit§”~ pad 
"Yes, to both ‘questions, Misiaus bad 8 lover 
ones, but whee she tald him on what conditions 
abe would take him, he was frightened,” 
ae pon Aen Bs ;and ‘she was foolish to 
alss wpon im; y 
sve many shor” handily likely ashe wall 
rosthing in aaale pronoun 
in oy - om of i 
io at innocenb heart she firm) believes Miriam | 
Secaraageeas tlle 
contemptuous, enters, the 
posi before hica, leaving him nota trifle 
Cialre presides ab the wheezy harmoniam which 
has doue duty for more years than she.can count, 
acd Mirlam leads the col Ia beanie! oprano, 
Whose Compass and sweetness surprised Ladisias. 
' ig SO slater aloge divinely |” he whispers to 


like set em must not talk now. Papa 
and she vcitien oe AB pm. Raph her Seto, 
and throughout the remalnder ot the. service he 
TL Bet 82 manch as w look frou her er. 
he tn Hog yigiuains Unie piece of bumanfty 
the Is! How like ber dead mother ; (ld for- 
te hopes, old forgotten memories return to 
ts he sits in the dim’ grey church, and bis 


pulees beat more pamionately, his heart throbs 
more gulckly and warmly than it has done these 
many years, 

Tt seeme. to him, sitting there, that somethIng 
of bis dead youth returns to him as he looks ou 
the face of bis dead love's child, 

camer they all dine nha and he hardly 

wouders his frieud should be so poor with all 
thowe hungry, healthy boys to feed and olothe, 

He prefers Jack, the eldest, to his brothers— 

perhaps because he most resembles Irie—and 
casts abowt In bis infind how best to assist him, 
and, the mid-dsy meal belpg ended, cajiles Iris 
into’ the garden, ostensibly to admire the flowers, 
Tn reality ‘to speak of Jack’# fature. 
* He learns the boy, Whe W'ebitoen, has a hanker- 
{og’after a salicr’s life, and has even threatened 


} to ran away to sea, and tnwardly detetmines he 


shal! have a good start'fn life, becaaiie, as he says 
to Tris, "eo touch dépends on the first btep ; and 
oe caus learn to Tod la ou, your pride, which i) 


mn bet ind mdence,” she 
sient at ent. 

"On "% what will,” he says, ’#toiling, 

“But I wonder you who entertain euch 


notions a oe be wil to burden’s husband 
the malntemance of the whole family,” 
as Phat ls an ‘ entirely different thing,” she 
9-9 ney gravely. 
ez’ would ‘be willing eo to sacrifice 
voutemet? be asks.” 


He fancies the sweeb lips quiver, aud the 
young face pales lightly, Oertaty fo fs she 
hesttates a moment, before she saye quiet!y,— 

“OF thidk wo.” 

‘And you have no thought of what 1 man’s 
feelings would be when he ‘discovered you had 
never loved him ¢”’ 

“T should tell him all the truth from first tq 
last," she answers, 

But he fancies a shadow has fallen over her; 
that her'smilés are less frequent, and her voice 
lees gay than before. 


advantage of his presende, slips away aad upstairs 
to her own room, 

- esita quite sale from intentepiion, 

» Miriam? has gone:to Granny Batcher’s cotiage 
to’ holds Bible-class; Ciatre: is away at.the Scn- 
day-echool; so, unlocking & drawer, she takes oub 
a little white packet, whieh she antles with trem- 
bling fingers. 

It coptains nothing of valne—only no few faded 
flowers; a note or two, brief and friendly, signed 
only with the initials" A. ML,” and: yeb, as sha 
looks ‘at them, the young face softens; the 
sweet egeu are filled with a vague pain and deep 


Oace pone she: lives through the golden hours 
of the bygone epring, when all her rambles wero 
shared by the writer ,of: these. notes, when he 
hatnted ber like a shadow; and. she asks heraelf 
aadly why he went/away with euch a cold good- 
bye, why now-he never writes. 

Aaothony Marsden bed come to Fortiss to claim 
some little property bequeathed him, and ae he 
brought debters.of introduction to Mr: Vyvyan, 
—- waa hese Agee So be soon became, 

té @t, bome at 

From the first Iris had béen selected as his 


meri had ;earnestly hoped he 
fee tet from her poyerty. 
' Bat he fiad gone without one word of love, 


without even # promise to return, 

Aad pow, an iris alte with: ag treasures hetore 
‘her, she wonders if sha shall ever look on hie face 
agato, if thie strange, half-eweet, halt-bitter 


y is love indeed; 

How should shé know, the, poor.child! How 
shall she learn wisdom with none to teach her ? 

A flash rises 06 the fair brow. 

"It cannot be love,” she whispers to her — 
“T conld not stoop ao-low as to give tt cassked, 
unwished-for,” And yet—and ig Tha else 
was this ie “allel One this longing 
for news of him thé alckness of hope 
‘deferred } 

With en almost angry gesture she thrasts the 
packet {nto the drawer, and locking It, goes down- 
stairs to the common sltting-room, which Is how 


Presently Jack joite them, snd Iris, duking 


The old plano stands open, and she begive idly 
to touch the keys, until forgetful ofall she etraya 
{nto s delicious alr fu a minor key. It had been 
one of Anothony’s favourites, and the tears ries 
unbidden to her eyes, only to be quickly dashed 
naide ax Mr, J.adislas speaks ber name from the 
open doorway, 

“May I come int” he aska, and.she answers 
rather apgraciously, ‘Yes.’ So he site beside 
her, watching the slim, emall flogere moving 
quickly now-~not to him can sheplay “Anthony’ 3 
favourite,” 

The long bright days yo by; to Alan Ladisias 
they seem fio fly, although Irfe fiodw them of 
vegetation length. It 4 she who moss often 
shares his walks; Who polut® out places of flote 
or interest ; shé, whose singing most charms 
him, although fodsed het voice will nob ‘bear 
comparison with Mirfam’s; and {+ fs for her 
books and flowers sre brought from the nearest 
town, 

The boys iosse Ket unmorcifully, her aleters 
lock on amusedly, but always that vague fear and 
pala fn her heart inérease, and with fb 2 newborn 
shyness which prevents her confidiog in Mirlarw, 
It is evident to all now‘tliat Ladiclas fs “ deeply 
in love ” with Iris, aud Olsire thinks her « fortu- 
nate girl, and privately wishes that bis cholce had 
fallen on herself, 

Ose day when the three girls est sewing to- 
gether, Mr, Vyvyau enters, looking perplexed and 
anxious ; his,klod eyes stray to Iris with a lovicg 
wiatlalness new to them, 

“My dear,” he says gently, ‘‘how old are 
yout” 

Mi Soventeeu, papa, Iasy March, Why do yca 
auk ?”’ 

* Seventeen | Ic seome imposslble—and—ycoa 
look such a child—{ft fs absurd,” 

Hevetands musing b ilttle while, his children 
watehing him eagerly, curiously, thon he says,— 

“} should like to speak to Irfs slone,” and ber 
sisters go‘ ont. reluctuntly, slowly, leaving her 

pale, and just s Mttle tremulous, 

me What fa lb, paps t” she asks, making a few 
ineffeptual wtitches ; but her band shakes, and 
she inys aside her work, waitling for what she 
feels must come,’ 

My dea’, Mr, Ladlsiss has been speaking to 
me about you. He saye that—-that—-wall, in 
fact, hewwishes to make youhls wife, 1 told him 

you were very yonng and inexperienced, that £ 
would in ao way.try to inflaeuce your will or 
affections ; but be pressed for an answer, and vo 
I promised #0 broach ¢he subject to:you,” 

She alte quite silemt a moment, the shadows 
of the leaves abont the window falling athward 
her paling face, aud Mr, Vyvyan hastens to 
sayy 

* Do novhing tashly, my deaxy ; you know best 
what feeling you'entertsin for bim, aud love fs 

more than wealih, Remember you are a free 
b,"* 

She lifts her brave, sweet, young eyes to bie. 

*' Dear,” sheanswers: very gently, “I ehonld 
like time ‘for though)... Will you please tell Mr. 
Ladislas that T caunot answer him yet, that T am 
grateful for the honour he has dons me--apd, by 
to-morrow night my.decinion shall be made.” 


ie ihhateedl 


CHAPTER Lil. 


Aran Lapistas 4s very well aatiefied with the 
girl's m , arguing that had she meant to 
refuse bit ahe would have done so at ones and 
emphaticaliy,. He {fs well aware that. as yet uhe 
does not love him, bat he fs very confideat that 
hg.can winber ; she is so young and malleable 
she cannot by any~ possibility have any other 
lover, #0 he argues. 

He spends ali the following day in the nofgh- 


‘bouring town, never -epean J to ase Ixis 


before leaving, and she fs gratefu! ( tlm for this 
delicate thoughtfulness. 

All through the sanny hours she afi aloné ix 
her room, trying to see her way clearly, trying to 
Ojacover if Anthony fs tio’ dear to her for her t 
do this thing, and fafllog sigually io both 
attempts, 








deserted. 


Again and again the poor child enumerates 
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Alan's virtaes and advanteges, peranading hervelf 

almost that ber liking for him ts love, that she 

the least little bit for Anthony, 

ehe of hee father growing old 

leeble,of the many comforts he Fuge oan 
do without, of hed hardships her 


: 
3 
; 


“How selfish Iam! It le fn “power to 
I hositate! Mr. 
and kind, and I—I ike him 
them aii,” £0 
he idea 


ir 

As the hour for her lover’s return draws near, 
she rises, and taking out the packet reads. the 
notes once, kisses those dead flowers, and then 
with a sob catching her breath, pute a light to 
them ; secon aothing remains of them but'a little 
heap of ashes. 

has done her duty, and the past with {bs 
foolish romance {fs dead, and will be soon for- 
gotten, Miriam comes in, a trifle anzlous, a 
trifio paler and plainer tham sual, and one 
glance at the loving worn face serves to confirm 
the young girl's resolve. 

“* Come, dear, Mr, Ladisias has returned ; let 
me make you presentabie.” 

Irie submits herself to her sister, with a qulet 
doctlity foreign to her wilful, winsome natare, 
and presently she says,~~ g 

“Mirlam, dear, will {0 please you If I say yes 
to him?" 

The flash on Mirlam’s face is sufficient answer, 
although she shakes her head, saying,— 

‘Do not sacrifice yourself for your family, 
Tele, That sort of thing is all nonsense, although 
we have often talked of {t.” 

“ Perhaps,” says Irie, “he would give pagm a 
better Hving. Poor papal and I like him 
rouch,” and her volce will tremble despite hersell 
‘tT shall be quite happy, Miriam dear, I am going 
to marry Mr. Ladislas,” and then she orles a 
Nile, whilst her sister kisses her with loving gra- 
titads. Ina short while she grows quiet, 
and drying her tears, begs that. she may be 
aliowed to have dinner in her own room, 

*T want to be alone, dear. I could not come 
down yet, but will you please tell Mr. Ladielas I 
will see him fn the library when he fs ready,” 

It fs growing quite dark when his message 
comes to her, and trem very much she goes 
down, « stim white figare, pititally small 
and childlite fn the uncertain light. Mr. Ladislas 


meote her at the door, and taking her hand leads |. very 


ee she {s cold, and ber heard woll-nigh falis 
now. 

He is not ao calm as he could wish ; he loves 
her so much better even than he dreamed ; his 
whole life’s happiness restaupon her decision, His 
voice fa shaken as he says, ‘ What have you to 
aay to me, Irie? Are you going to me 
happy?" and he tries to clasp the slender form 
close, bat she holde him off awhile. ; 

“Mr, Ladislas,” she sa: vely, “please let 
us understand each hee Focal hot wish to 
deceive you, because indeed I ifke you so much.” 

Her words carry comfort to him, although her 
very candour would have made some men hope- 
a “ What ts {6 you have to any, Iris!” he 

8. 


“ You know we are very poor, and you know, 
too, I should only marry to help them all,” 

He smiles amusedily, 

“So you are going to hold me to your’ old 
conditions 1” 

‘We have always promised each other to keep 
trae to our words,” she answers, as if such an 
agreecoent i: the most matter-of-fact thing In the 
world, “It I eay yes, Mr.-Ladislas, must 
promise to help papa, and the boys, and to———” 

“To find husbands for the girls,” he adde, 

She nods gravely. re, 

“ Woll, all these things I to do, Now 
for my terms, I thiok it ie bat iT should 
know a little of your pash beside elf, ; have 
you, or had you, ever anylover?” |, 

“No,” ehe answers with a mournfal shake of 


‘T and. cate’ 





her pretty head, sever,” and she speaks in all’ 
good faith. “' We were too poor,” 


A 


4 


" Well, Iris, Lam waiting for my sentence, Do 
you think you can be happy with me?” 

* Yes ; at least I will try very hard, and you 
will be kind to we, because at home we hardly 
know the meaning of a harsh word,? 

“Kind, my “and now he gives free 
veut to the Baroy, Mon overmastering him 
her to him, kisses her madly again 
and ; but ahe lies quite in bis arms, 
and he begs for one little a'ga of affection 
only lifes her cold ips to his, and permits him 
once to kiss them. . She fe very quist, hardly 


agains’ her will. , 
“Tam glad you are reasonable, little woman, 


‘ai I wish all arrangements to be completed as 


now, and naturally I am 
bride, and I don’ intend leaving Fortiss with- 
oud you,” 

So from to-night the preparations for-her 
marriage go on right merrily. Everybody is 

eased, and she tries to think she shares the 
general sstisfaction, and is gentle {o ways and 
words, far too gentle and submissive. Even Alan 
wonders where her brightness has flown; then 
remembering the , if poor, home she is so 
soon to leave, the un lite before her, and her 
extreme youth, finds ample reasons for the change 
in 


She is very anxlous to please him, yielding to 
him on all possible occasions, On only ene polut 
has she proved contumacious, She has utterly 
and angrily refaved to cast off her shabby gowns 
until marriage, saying she will go to her husband 
as she is! that she will not be bardened with 
costly gifts, and to thie whim he has been com: 
pelled reluctantly te submit. 

Jaly and August have flown ; September is far 
advanced, and on Michaelmas Day Iria is to be 
married. Mr, Ladislas bas gone to town to buy 
the bridesmaids’ gifts, and Iris walks with Claire 
fu the woods, She is paler and more thoughtfal 


than when first we saw her, and carries. herself 


more sedately, but otherwise there is no change 
in her. 

I wonder,” Oiaire is saying, “I wonder very 
much, Mrs. Ladislas has not written you ; ft is 
rade and remiss.” 

* She is such an old lady,” Irie answers, ex- 
cusingly, ‘‘ nearly seventy. ag she fs nice; 
oh! how I shall miss youall, 1”—she pauses 
abruptly, for coming towards them, hat in hand, 
is @ young man. 

"Good gracious!” says Claire, “fb ts Mr. 
Marsden,” and turns to look at her alster. She 
ia startled to find the gir) white as the flowera at 
her breast, but before Anthony can join them 
the colour comes back to her cheeks, and she is 
gravely composed. 

He shakes hands with the sisters, and Claire 


anys, — . 
“ This fs an unexpected pleasure, Mr. Marsden,” 
but Iris is sflent,  - 

“FE have just ran down to look after. my 
property,” he explains, “and hardly ‘hoped: to 


meet. you,” -.~- 

“Have you been to the Rectory? No? well 
you mut return with us, Mirfam will never 
forgive you if you don’t make your bow to her.” 

“Tam very sorry, but time will not permit 
vistt, Mies Claire, I shall only: just catch the 

train ; to-morrow I start for Madefra.” 

“Oh! then we shall nob you for a great 
while }’’ 

No, I am affaid not.” 

“T wish you a pleasant journey,” Iris says so 
coldly, that he looks at her fn a startled way, 
‘and, seeing the change to her, asks,— 

“Are you not well? You certalnly are paler 
than you used to be.” ; 

His half indlfferent manner angers her, but 
she answere with a fine aseamption of careless- 





“Tam tired ; we have walked a great divran 
Do you go by the 459 tesla” , 4 
if es.” ‘ 


*“*Then we mush nob detain you ;” and abe 
offers the tips of her lMbtie angloved fngsn, 
which he touches lightly. Des he forget ths 
Mngering pressure he once bestowed upon them} 

" Good-bye,” he says. “ Good-bye, Mies Cisire : 
some day we may meet again,” and sojwith» 
bow which iacludes them both, he fs gone,“ 

“ How strangely you behaved, Iris,” says Claire, 
aant ee cold he ue 

of your approaching : 

“No ; or he would have offered his cong. 


“We must have been mistaken in supposiry 
he cared for you,” “ee : 

**Ot course you were ; We. were nothing more 
than casual friends,” 

Cssual friends! ah! if. this was so, why dos 
she feel so sore at. heart, and why te {t eo hari 
to keep the heavy tears from her eyes, 

At dinner that day Olaire telle of the meoting, 
and Mr, Vyvyan says,— 
oung man—very worthy, | 

no lelsure to call apow us; no 
going to take his slater abroad! his 


poor child leans her aching brow against the 
window, and lets the tears rain unheeded down 
her face, 

"I do not care! I do nob care!” she esys 
over and over again; bub her heart ie very 
heavy. ‘‘ He never could have loved me, sad 0 
fb fs best Pehould marry Mr. Ladislar.” 

An arm steals about her waist, compelling ter 
with force to confront ita owner. 

**You have come back,’ she says In scarcely 
atone of welcome, “We did nob expect you 
until to-morrow.” 


wearily. 

“ Are you tired, little darling! How strangely 
your voice sounds,” and he peers, through the 
gathering darkness, at the small, white, tezr- 
stained face. 


“Did you miss me, Iris? Why, child, you 
have been crying |” 

“No, po;”. she answers, mendaciously. 
" Please let me alone, I am only a little stupid 
to-night, and my head aches badly.” 

“I wonder if I have brought » care for dul- 
ness and headache,” he amlachievously, and 
drawing o leather case from he opens 
it, and even fn that uncertain light she sees the 
giltter of diamonds, and draws a deep breath oi 
surprise Santaaarent _ ate 

“ When ta are brought fa you 
should bea petvon ot ich ables wad cf oe 
should be de euc : £0 
my mother retains the family stones anti! her 


death,” “4 ae 
* You are very good to me,’ mys 
gently, “bat I wich you were less generou:; 
you make my obligations too heavy. 
you be very angry if Iask you to explain whe 
has puzzied me all through 1” 

“ Angry with you, dear love! You might si 
avaivat me seventy times seven with {mpavity 
What fs it you wish to know?” 

‘Why your mother has never written to me 
or sent me even A 3 we all wonder about 
Ib. eee eee eee 
me 


“Nonsense,” he answers lightly, bat if she 
were looking, she would see an uneasy expret 
sion on hie face. “Of coarse she will love you 
dearly. Now kles me, and be good,” and with 
piteous submission she lifts her face to: receive 
hie caress, 
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CHAPTER _IV. 


Tue honeymoon fs over, and Mr, Ladislas is 
conveying bis brids home. He is a little uneasy 
with regard to the m between her and his 
mother, and heartily it over ; the old 
indy has maintained absolute silence since he 
communicated the news of his marriege, and he 
knows her well enough to feel abe will greatly 
object to abdicate in favour of Iris, 

He is both proud of and devoted to her, and 
ip all his fe until now their wills have never 
clashed ; but he counts upon his bride’s beauty 
and winsome way to soften her haughty heart, 

From the time Madam (as she is always called) 
sm eee nn cate be ine 
village despotically, t) eed 
to fed a creature there who dare oppose her 
{nflextble will, or defy her anger, 

Bet surely she mush be won by this child- 


a 

fsce; not a servant ts in sight, and on the arrival 
of s porter (new to the place) he learne that no 
carrlage has been sentitom the Hall, . His face 
darkens, and bis brow contracts ominously ; 
although to Iris he affects to make light of the 
matter, he knows that already Madam has com 
menced hostilities. f 


She fs already fatigned with her long journey, 
and bat for very shame could cry like a tired 
child, Bat they reach the Hall at last, and giving 
the servant, who opens the door, some directions 
in a sharp voice, Alan leads his bride upstairs to 
Madam’s room, explaining that they. were not 
— ao early. 

¢ draws the little hand through bis arm as 
he enters the spacious, handsome apartmen?, 
and saying ‘‘ Mother, this is. your daughter,” 
leads her towards a handsome old lady seated in 
an 1 ea from which she does not attempt 
to 


“Do you mean to tell me that child fs your 
wife?” Medam demands, austerely. ‘* You must 
a Fagot ff suppose you would. find happiness 
w ’ 


Iris shrinks closer to her husband, who says 


sharply, —- 

“Ta this the only welcome you have for her ? 
Tf you have no affection for her, I insist you 
should show her that respect dus to my wife,” 

‘That will do, Alan,” bavghtily, ‘' We have 


{om the room, leaving Ladialas enraged, and Iris 
ul, . 

Ob ! it le ead \that in this frst hour of home- 
thltet of the dear, shabby eld Restor.” 
shelter old Rectory. 

* Alan,” she says, witha pitifal quiver of the 
sweed Ups, “how she is, and 
would be kind, I know I meant to be a good 





better for her sacrifice; and when the strauge- 
ness of her surroundlogs bas worn away she will 
be content, 

Already Jack has got bis heart's desire, and 
{s far enough from Bogland now, and Alan bas 
promised to hold out a helping hand to sll the 
boys as they grow up. 

So smiles chase away the threatened tears, and 
she takes an interest fn her toilet, because it Is 
her duty now to please her husband, and he likes 
to see her bravely attired. 

She even resolves not to be daunted by 


Madam’s frigidity, and the following meal is 
_ 80 ortable as she had feared it would 


Ladialas devotes himself almost exclusively to 
his bride, and if Madam says little, that litvie fs 
courteous, 

Iris trembies as they go together to the draw- 
fog room ; she eo misses Alan’s support, but she 
has plenty of spirit, and fs proud enough to hide 
her fear. . 

Madam takes up some fine knitting, and Irls 
watches the w jewelled fingers moving 
mechanically, with a sort of fascination. 

Presently Madama looks up, and fixing her black 
eyes upon the girl's face, asks quietly, — 

“Why did you marry my son?” 

Tt fs a strange question, but Iris answers quite 


naturally, 

‘* Beause he wished it, and I wanted to help psps 
and the boys,” 

The elmplicity and truth of her reply stegger 
Maditm a moment, then she says with a liotle 

“'T mast congratulate Alan upon your Innocence 
and candour ; but I wonder if he guessed the 
motive of your acceptance.” 

“T told him all,” the girl answers, gravely, 
‘'and he was satisfied.'’ 

‘And was there no one you preferred to 
him?” . 

The pitiless eyes never waver in their regard, 
the handsome, haughty face {fs bent relentlessly 
upon her. A faint flush rlees to the bride's brow, 
Bat ber reply fs a rebuke fn {ts dignity. 

“ He ls my husband ; my duty and affection 
ate hie by right.” 

jam says no more, bub as the days wear by 
Iris is aware that her every motion is watched ; 
that the old lady fe always striving to send her 
polaoned arrows through the jofots of her armour, 
alweys trying to win a confidence for malign 


purposes, : 

At firat Ladiglas stands between them, but 
presently a change comes over him; slowly but 
aurely his mother’s hints and [nnueudoes begin to 
take effect. 

She argues that eo pretty a girl as Iris could 
not have been devold of lovers, even In such a 

ae Forties, that her simplicity Ie assumed, 


place 
‘that ft ts scarcely Mkely that so young a creature 


shold prefer a man of bis years, and that she 
hopes no evil will come of such an ill-ctarred 


Like mosh men who have very young wives, 
Ladislas is fosanely j jealous of ev: 
male who approaches Iris, jealous even of her own 
family, and soon be begins to reproach her In no 
measured terms for her coldness and want of 
faith to him, © 7 

At first the poor child is too frightened 
to reply ; his accusations cover her with shame. 

So earnestly haa she tried to doherdaty,soreally 
grateful to and fond of him is she, that from her 
marriage day she has resolately put aside all 
thought or memory of Anthony Marsdeo, all re- 
bows we of what might have been, 

And then when the constant relteration of such 
ecenes have somewhat blunted her fine sensibliity 
she retorts hotly aud indignantly, for she Is nob 
immaculate. 

Sometimes she succeeds In bringing Ladisias to 
bis senses,and then he will humbly entreat her for- 
giveness and protest bis love, and for 4 little while 
peace reigns, only to be broken by some chance 
word or glance from Madam. 

Tb is In Iris entroate that Ciaire or Miriam 
may come to her, and finally she ceases ber prayer, 
and a quiet, patient endurance of her lot comes 


She grows paler and more subdued in manner, 





carrylog herself with digoity which site qualntly 
upon the elight form and youthfal face, All her 
merry ways and wilfal words are thingy of the 
past ; she has now no heart to lapgn and be 
glad, 

Bat no word of complaint reaches the Ractory. 
nob the least hintof her mizery and rick longing 
for home, and the honest, loving faces there. 

Olaire and Miriam go better dressed, Iris spa: ing 
as much ofher pin-money ae she dare to meet 
their necossitics ; but, as Mirlam esye,— 

*“Wedo not want her g'fte, wa want her. 
Why does she nof come? Cisire,” miserab'!y 
‘*do you think she fs ashamed of us.?’ 

'* No,” says Ciaire, stoutly. “ Don’t you know 
Tris better than to believe that? Sometimes, 
Miriam, L fancy she is not allowed to visio or 
receive her famtly. I hope I am wrong, bat I 
don't think I am.” 

Miriam looks at her with startled eyer 

“Tf it is so It will break her heart! Ob! 
Olaire, I wish you had ndt suggested such a thing. 
i wish Mr, Ladislas tad never come among us.’ 

“There! don’p @istress yourself so much, 
dear! Idaresay I am oe fool to imagine such 
things, and I deserve to be whipped for fright- 
ening you—-bat—but "and here her vcice 
grows uncertain, “her letters haven’t s giad or 
hearty ring in them; and I am afraid for ber. 
Hush | here comes papa, Don’t sven hint what 
I have sald to him.” ; 

The next day the Rector reecives s letter from 
Iris, snuounclog her departure to town, 

‘We shall not see her for roonths,'’ compiains 
Olsire, ‘and I am hungry for a» sight of the 
child’s face.” 

Miriam says nothing, but her cheeks are web 
with tears of blister disappolniment, 





CHAPTER V. 

Aut in a wild March morning Clatre walke 
alone through the budding woods. Her beaut!- 
ful face {s fluehed, her eyes bright with keen 
enjoyment, The Rector’s childromare nothing i 
not healthy and great lovers of nature. . 

She sings as she goss, in a low voice, snatches 
of sweet, old songs, fragments of melodies long 
ago committed bo memory, 

Oat of doors all the cares of the heusehold are 
forgotten, all trifiiog envies and longings buried 
out of sight, ont of mind. 

She looks like some woodland nymph os she 
goes rapidiy on, her golden hair blown fa curling 
masses abound her face and throat, her deep biuc 
eyes Instinch with the giaduces of youvh., 

Her beauty and grace startle the man who 
comes upon ber unawares,and he stands allent 
until she bas seen aod recognised him. Thenx 
she horries esmilingly forward. 

“!' Mr, Marsden? What kind wind blew you 
here! We did not hope to see youfor a great 
while.” 

Then ehe notices, for the first time, that he 
wears mourning, and her face expresses her 
sympathy, 

* Io's for my sister,’ he says, “she died ab 
een... Poor girl! ib was better ec-~che was hope- 
lessly Insane.” 

Claire murmurs some commonplace words of 
condolence, and begs him to return with her to 
the Rectory, promising him a hearty welcome. 

He accepts her Invitation, asking presently ir 
ao awkward way,— 

‘* Are they all well? And Miss Iris 1” 

‘We are never ili,” Ciatre anawers lightly. 
" As fot Irie, you know you will not see her,” 

* Bat why? is she from home!” 

‘* Did you not know? Ts it possible you have 
not heard! She was married in September.” 

"“Marrled!"’ he cries, his face suddenly 
blanched, his eyes wild aud Incredalons, “ Iris 
married |! Yon are jesting wih me shame- 
fally.” 

Cistre's heartis smitten with pity ae she looks 
at him, and her voloe ts very gentle as she 
answere,— 

“To is the tenth, Mr. Meredev ; but I did nob 
think thet you would care. You went away 
without one word to her. Perhaps if you had 
spoken, things would have been different.” 
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He leoks blankly at her. 

“ Bat even then ehe must bave been engaged 
~—her marriage was very near. Why was it kept 
so profound a secret?” 

* If you recall cur last meeting, Mr. Marsden, 
you will remember you gave us no time for ex- 
planations ; and neither Iria nor myself would 
wave thought one uccesssry, You wera appar- 
@atly so indifferent to anything that might chance 
tous,” 

The young man groans in his bitberness of 

spirit, 
“ Why was I so mad as to go without one word ? 
Although, had I spoken, things would scarcely 
have been different, She never could have. had 
® thought of or care for ms.” 

** Mr, Marsden, perhaps I am saying too much, 
when I tell you [ belfeve you might have won 
Irie easily; but you made no sign that you loved 
her; you left her in a markedly cold manner ; 
aad then Mr. Ladislas came, and seeing her, con- 
eefved a great passion for her, Aud she, the poor 
shiid, thought of papa, of the boys, of any and 
sveryone before herself, ahd so married him to 
belp us all.” 

‘'And ia she heppy?” Anthony constrains 

him:+elf to ask. 
"i do nop know; 1 am afraid to think!” 
@laire cries, coldly. “Sometimes I fear she fs 
not; that she has spolled all her life for our 
aakes, Ob, Mr. Maraden, Anthony! how could 
you go away without one word f we all liked you 
yo touch, we were all ready to welcome you,” 

“ She could not have cared,” he repeats, " a0 I 
spared myself much bumlilfation.” 

“How can you teli? Ob, it-was ermel to love 
er and be eflent! " 

“*¥t would bave been more cruel toepsak.’ I 
was not master of my own actfons then, [a ib 
too cold for you to stay here awhile? I should 
like you toe know the truths perhaps I have laid 
sayself open to some unjust suspicions, I was 
fool enoegh to forges that my own conduct 
neenoed etrange. Five years ago my only sister 
was engaged to be married, and the lover, an 
Avuetralian, walled for England, as the ceremony 
wae to be solemnised at our vilisge charch ; he 
experienced very rough weather during the 
greater part of the voyage, and within eight of 
lend was wrecked before my efster’s eyes, The 
waves cast him ap ab her feet, dead; and from 
that hour, she became hopelessly dusane, My 
parenta utterly refased to send her to an 
seylam, aod themae!ves walted assiduously upou 
mer. 
“She was rarely violent, still 1: was anesfe to 
leave her at any time, for no one knew when the 
perozyams might return. Two years later my 
woovher died ; my father followed her in lees than 
three months, and by the provisions of his will I 
was left sole heir, sole guardian of my sister 
wader certaiv conditians, So long as I remained 
anmerried the whole Income was mine; bub 
should I change my state I lost all, and she 
became the charge of « distant relative, who for 
leis care would take half, whilet the other half 
wae set aside for Ellen's use. Brought ap to no 
profession, trained fn a, fashion which fitted me 
gor no vocation, I saw that so long as Ellen lived 
marriage was impossivle for ma ; and I carefully 
rece ge feminine eoclety until my firat vielb 

ore, 

“I maust have beom mad to forget my resolu- 
ons, to give myssi{ ep wholly to the pleasurs 
of your sister's society, and whendt was too 
iate I woke toa sense of my danger }-too late 
§or me, but not for her,”’ with a touch of bibtter- 
nese. 

“TI left abruptly, esying no word of ‘ove, 
making no sign, and I tested my passion by 
absence, It stood the tria!, and not only that but 
wo grew in force, so filled my Ufe, that when 
she medical men advised a cea voyage for Kilen, 
3k. felt I could not go wishont seeing Iris. 

*' Bat having reached Fortiss, I regretted my 
folly, and would have gone back before any of 
you could jearn I had bsea hero, But Fate 
was againesb me, I met you, and had Iris been 
alone, had she infused the least warmth {uto her 
manner, I am afraid I should have forgotten to 
ba. wise,” 

* Why do you tell me theve things now 
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Gisire asks, distressfally “Your revelation 


comes too late ; she was wounded jb fm’ cold- 
nese, she believed you were weary of the friend- 
ship she had been so proud to think her own ; 
and now she is married to a good and generous 
man, and I can only hope she fs happy.” 

In his misery and despair he does not echo 
ber wish ; jast now his palu makes hiin selfish, 

"I came es soon as I could, I only arrived in 
England yesterday, I was to full of hope. 
Heaven ! how much I expected from our mect- 
ing!” end, with a groan, he turne from her. 

“I am very, very sorry for yea," Cisire says, 
gently, ** but more sorry for 
nothing left you now but to learn forgetfal- 
nese. , 


“7 shall not forget,” he answers, fo 6 dull, 
hopeless tone, “ but belng a man I shal] know 
how to bear my trouble.” : 

They have reached the Rasctory gates - and 
Claire begs him to enter. 

** Not. now ; I am unfit for ecclety, bat I will 
come, if I may, to-morrow.” © 

We shall be glad,” and so with a handclaep 
they part, and Claire to her own room, there 
to do a very foolfah . “Tt will please Iris to 
know he cared for her all through,” she thinks, 
and so writes the whole history of that mecting 
with Anthony, touching pathetically upon his 
pain and despair, 

Iris reads the letter the next morning with 
very mingled feelings, and Madam, watching her, 
sees the lovely young face grow paler, the sweet 
lips quiver, 

“You have bad news from home?” she 
questions, thas drawing Ladielas’s attention to 
hie wife, 

“No, oh, no !” hastily 

Lodisias pute out his hand, 

‘* Let me see It,” 

She has always shows him her correspondence, 
but now she hesitates, and that hesltation makes 
him the more determined to compel her 
obedience, 

Give it to me, Irlz, I am only exacting my 
rights.’ 

“Please, no,” she entreate. ‘‘It is a wery 
foolish letter Claire bas written, and meant,only 
for my eyes. Alan! dear Alan! donot Ineist!” 

For suswer he wrests the paper from her 
trembling hands, and she sinks back in her chair, 
afraid of the coming storm. 

His brow grows dark, his eyes flash, omin- 
ously as he reads, bub he makes ;no comment 
antll he has scanned the cloacly-written.sheets 
well, 

Then he saye,— 

“You are right, This was never latended for 
my perusal, May I ask how many epistles of 
like natare you have received,” 

"None, Oh, Alan! why do you look #0 
{ncredulous? I. bave never deceived you iv 
word or deed. Will you not belleve me nowt” 

“To fs a lie!” he retorts, violently, * You 
asserted that beside myself you had no lover.” 

% And I believed my assertion,” with sweet 
dignity. ‘Mc, Maraden never addressed me in 
the language. of love. 1 will swear it if you 
like.” 

** Pray do nob perjare yourself farther. You 
have wantonly decaived me, and now, doubtless, 
your heard and mind alike are fall of this man 
ees was afraid to sacrifice anything for your 
enke.’ ae TF 

“Tam your wife,” she answere, with gentle 
rebnke, 

“T wish to Heaven it were otherwise. I can- 
nob trust you, and Jove without confidence le a 


“Hash!” she pleads. ‘D2 not farther 
hamllfate me,” and she glanc$s towards Madam, 
who sits watching and ligtening with a. sardonic 
smile on her thia lips, a mocking «ght in her 
keen eyes, : 

“T have no secrets from my mother, and an 
you have proved yourself so poor a guardian of 
my honour, I place you’ under her charge, You 
will go nowhere unaccompanied by her or ar 
All letters written or recelved by you will, ‘be 


4 | subject to our supervicion,” 
Bh 


* Alan !".. The word leaps from her lips in a 


; but there fe 


7 SL a dN Vt SRR OS ag 

Le cee, 

wild cry. “ Alan ! say you do not believe this 
you do not think so of me.” 


eyes yo face, 
“ag Seve ory on without 6 cate,” he says 
coldly ; and as she iistens her own faco hardexg 


the entreaty dies out of her eyer, 

She rises, white to the Nps, and looking proudly 
op at him, saying — tag ha 

may el oon wife-and may nob resent uch 
words, such treatment, Iam your debtor and 
Bg unheppy,” turns and leaves him 


She creeps vp to her pwn room, but eke canrot 
ery. . "1 

Her thald ecmes to her with loving slid. 

my sya oe % eb top 


There ls not a soul in the house tave Modem, 
who does not love ‘*the little mistrese,” az they 
call her. wt 

Bat Iris diemisses her ‘with ‘quiet thavks, an’ 
locking the door upon all Intruders; kneels by the 
open window, praying’ wildly that Heeven wil! 
help her to do ber duty—that duty which 4a)! 
grows harder. © Jig 

From the first she-has been a more cypher fn 
the houtehold, Madam retaining the keys, and 
‘holding the refus of tymaking the young 
wite’s inexperfeuce her excuse, 

All orders emanate from ‘her, No guest {: 
admitted without her consent, and Alan {s conten: 
it should be 46, me 

Tn his mond folly he countenances bile mother's 


to her tender merclev. 

Dented now the solace of a confidential letter to 
‘*the pitls ’’ she writes the merest com mon-places, 
aud grows woefully afraid that the world 


aunéfl;*lo ‘a bured of grist® and 

protests that she alone is to blame, and, confes!ng 

her folly, adds thas she is convinced her unlucky 

ethan bolas ie pepe eee ds sil b 
being the case perbs Treads ail ber 

letters,” sys Miriam, Olalre } Cislre | you 

must have been mad, Ob a child | my 

® 


poor most love her, 
most wound her, too.” ; 

And Alan, who Is notulow to notice the change 
in their formerly frank communications, forms bie 
own conclusions and even accuses Iris of conveylcg 
Mhtelligence secretly to them. 


----—- 


CHAPTER Vi. 


“ris, why are you not dressed #” aske Ladislas 
entering the room where his wife and mother are 
aitting. "There is very little time to spare.” 

“T hoped you would excuse me, Alan, I am 
very tired,” 

He turns irrltably opon her. ie 

“You'aré always tired now my mothers 
energy ‘should surely pub you to shame. I 
suppose you are golog, mother!” 

"Decidedly, IT would not put so great s elight 
upon Mrs. Ponsonby asto be absent, Tat doubt: 
less Iris has her own reasons for refasing to g°. 
I understand Mr, Anthony Marsdeu ts to te 
wey - to her feet, 

rie eprip er fee 
sib Modnah what do you fnslaunte? How dare 
you so insult me? Surely, Alan, you will pot 
countenance such an outrage.” © 

He stands quite sfient, his Heart torn with love 
and jealousy, and when she sees be will no! speek, 
she falls to pleading. . 

‘+ Letine stay behind, I ‘am wretchedly {l— 
Indeed that fs the-trath.” : 

"To fy strange we should have heard nothing 
of this indispoxttion before," sneers Madam. 

Bat Iris doesnot heed her, only clings #bout 
her husband, with aptarned face and appealit 


eyes, 

"HH must be mad to doubt her purity, her tratb, 
but be pute her almost roughly uside, and says 
coldly, — 

“Tp ts my desire you should decompany 7 
If you wish to Gisabuse my mind of eurpico® 





(anhappily thrust upon it) you will raise > 
farther objection.” 
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oldiy,although her heart feels break- 
Fina =F pose womanly feeling rises in hot revolt 


against these two, who are so ready to think evil 
of Pa absll be obeyed," she says fp a harder 
hae 


tone than Ladislas over her use, and 
so goes to make her sollet, 
Spe does not Hnger over this; and when 


e comes back looks so white and wan that but 
io Madam’s sneers and the he has to 
copfirm or allay his suspicions, would have 
pidden her etuy ad home, ‘1 

Throughout the drive Iris Is very quiet, answer- 
ing any stray remark with monosyliables, and in 


a frigid tone. : 
he ts greatly wounded, and terribly afraid 

oan les armen fig In. her grief and Prsicwrt 
she even prays for death as the only good thing 

t ber now, 
ie Ponsonby’s rooms areall ablaze with light 
and redolent of pany odours, 

Iris feels bewildered by the crowd of men and 
women, the babble of volces, the ripple of light 


langiter. 
All her heart cries ont,— 
"Have pity on me} I am helplese and 
wretched! Let me go away that I may find 
[? 


To. 9 vague she is conscious that her 
husband Is wattienhen © movement; that 
he never once relaxes his ee. And. when 
Anthony Marsden crosses the room to join her she 
could shriek alond. % 

Tn. hie face sho sees 8 look of stark wonder, a 

» pity, and alittle sob rises from her heart to 

ips, but with a supreme effort she suppresses 
is, tries to smile; but her poor, m4 
quiver ominously; the sweet eyes are dim with 
unshed tears, 

He has found her. at last, {1 and unhappr— 
one glance has told him that—and he may offer 
her no comfort | ; 

“ You are surprised to meet.me here 1" be sake, 
casting abont in bis. mind for some common- 
per “How,changed you are! You would 

se la el ate Ne 

. } 808.0 » dim 
her now, she sees her busband’s white wretbfal 
featares jealons. eyes, and in an agony 


»-"' Do not atay, with mie! . Piease go at once— 
prt pL LE RET too delloate 
-oHe 3 boo de 
bs wound bet by apy question or remark con- 
he says ; “and will nob 
pronble you ” grad, bo he leaves her, 
1 ny aid fon dlnaige Macsdec, eo burlely § 
: y go ” 
he. demands.: “ Your conduct age bo soms 
“Betore. Hes t zo ly low, wild 
‘Before. Heaven; not” in.a low, 
om. TL winhed egret & my 
oy 88 your. wife. Alan, do nob so mis- 


judge me! you break my heart 
Her pl poms e her small, white 
: a Oae 
it fo heart bo 


i 
24 
ng 


EE 
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Di 
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despairing love, he gently lifts her, and places her 
fupon acouch. Bat he does not attempt to kise the 
white, cold face, or caress the straying masees 
of hair. She ia sacred to him now and always; 
80, with oue last, yearning look, he leavey her to 
see her husband. 

Mr, Ladislas,” he says, coldly, ‘ will you 
go to your wife fo the adjoining room, please } 

am afraid she /s’ very fli.” And, waiting for 
no response, he mingles with the gay throng, 

Ladialag hurries to Irie, and to say he Is 
alarmed {6 but falatly to describe his state of 


m 
He titles to restore her by loving words and 
wild caresses, and, falling, beg: the assistance of 
the pretty hostess, 

There fs a great commotion, Everybody ifs 
anxious to do something ; and when at last the 
beautifal, pathetic eyes open, it fs upon a small 
crowd of kindly faces, 

With a shiver she drags herself erect, 

"IT am very sorry,” she says;-apologetically, 
“T have given er so touch trouble, I never 
did wach a thing befors.” 

And then she turns with a look of entreaty to 
ber huaband. 

“You would like to go home?” he asks, 


Ht you please,” 

He wraps her cloak warmly abou) her, and 
carries her downstairs ikea child; and bidding 
Madam not to curtail her pleasure, eutcrs the 
carrlage placed sb their disposal, 

Alan fe falf of remorse and contrition, and 
alts holding his poor, young wife’s hand in his, 


proylag her forgiveness for his suspicion: aud 
jastiee. 
She ie v ready’ to accord {b ; she has no 


harsh words for hira; she only begs he will be 
kind to hér, that»he-will trast her, and acbs a 
Ybotle for sheer weariness. 

He is ready to’ prorolee anything ; away 
from Madam's Influence Irle thinke ft 
Would not be hard to live with him, but she dare 
nob suggest any alteration in thelr mode of life, 
knowing only too well fn what spirit {t would be 
met. af Wo. 


“He carries her to her Yorn, although she 
declares herself capable of walking, and baving 
mialetered to her comfort, aitt keelde ber, talking 
as jo the carly days of thelr marriage, until the 
poor child, grateful for this sunshine afver raix, 
lifts her face to ba kissed; saylug.— = 

‘t How proud am of you when you are 


And he laughs a trifle uneasily at the nsive 


"' My darling ! my darling |” he says, catch- 
her close. “*E love you better than any- 
else the world contains; bot I never 
ought to have: married you ; J, a man in my 
prime, you a simple child, whose beart was a 
closed bock. I bave been selish—I am often 
anjast—but bear with me for my love's sake."’ 

** You have always been most generous to me 
and mins,” she adds, gently. “We all have 
reason to bless you ; but your jealousy is cruel 
as the grave.” . 

“I do nob want gratitude or thanks; Ivis, 
can’t you leve mei" , 

"I do love you. Indeed,” with a little weary 
gesture; his constant iteration of that cry 
belog pain and grief to ber, ‘‘and perhaps— 

haps,” blushing deeply, avd hiding her 
lace from him, “I shall love you more when 
baby comes,” 

And with this hope he has to be content, To- 
nighd Iris {4 almost happy, and Alan declares 
himself blest above ali men; bud alas! alas! 
for all his good resolves, all hie better iastincts | 
(pti ae - ese go he he wens 

ali ons, by her hints ao 
0 ueations, 


pen ace 
’ "Does it not eeem strange to you, Alan, that 
your wife should have gone Into another room 
ter dicmiseing Mr. Maraden $” 

. “No; Irle was falot, and thonght the coo) 
eat ie would restore her.” 

Tam glad you are satlefied with such an 
explanation!” scornfally. 

‘What do you msan !” he demands, almost 





angtily, 


—_— 0 eee en oe ame ate meee 


“ That your wife and Mr, Marsden met there? 
I think probably he was violently reproachfal, 
and she, overcomes by her love for him and hex 
remorse, faloted. It fs strange be should have 
been the ons to bring the news of her indispost 
tlon, My dear Alan, you are naost obtmac i” 

She knows too well how to sow the seads of 
Giasension! She understands every turn of hte 
character, and plays skilfully upon him, 

It fe with a gloomy face he meete Tris, with un- 
loving words, and base suspicions, and the poor 
child droops under such treatment, Ill, unhapps, 
suspected, alone, heart and coursge alike fail hex, 
she caases to realat or resent, and as the daye siiy 
hy grows paler and weaker, 

Ab the close of Jane-they leave town and ge 
down to Ladislas, whore Iris reminds her hueband 
of hie promise to les Ciatre come to her. 

Bat he fs fa an angracious mood, and aiterly 
refuses to allow a meeting between them, remind 
fog Irie of that unlacky letter which has beex 
the cause of so mach woe, 

She makes no further appea!, but deily droope 
and fades, and to hfe jaundiced mind this fs groof 
that she Js sighing for news of Authony Maraden, 
platog for him. 

So July pasees, and Iris has now censed te 
hope for any good thing ; there are worse ways 
of bresking a woman's heart than beating her 
and this she has found to her own mos> bitter 
cost, 

There comes a day in early August when she 
fe so thoroughly fi] that even Madam says the 
dcctor should be called fn, and Ire hearing, 
laughs wildly. , 

** He will come too iate,” she cries, deliriousiy 
“Tm dyiog!} I'm dying! and you have kiliet 
me between you.” 

In her delirium she utters her first and (est 
reproach, ahd when Madam attempts to calm hex, 
wreste herself from her with strange force, 

‘'No, no! do not you tench me!” che exten, 
“You hurtme! You hart me! Why do yor 
look ab me so atrangely? I have done you ac 
wrong.” 

Ladislaz carries her upstairs, and presently the 
doctor, & grave-facéd, kindly-locking man, arctves. 
Hea shakes hie head over the patient, 

“Tt will go hard with her,” he says, “ very 
hard; she seems io’ have endured some lozg 
mental strain, and abe is only a child |” 

Oaly a child ! the words ring In Alan’s-ears ac 
he efte bealde her, listening to her ravings, learning 
for the first time how much she hay suffered and 
through sll her delirjam nod one word does she 
speak of Anthony. Sarely henosforth Ladisdas 
may confide In her purity and trath. Ab aight 
Dr, Margrave calls again. 

"You had best telegraph for her friends,” he 
eays, gravely, ‘She fs dangerously fl, I shalt 
not leave the Halli to-night.” ; 

How he spends the night Ladisias cannot: teil. 
Madam coffers him comfort, but he tarne fiercelg 
upon her, reminding ber of the poor wite’s words; 
“You have killed me between you,” and eh 
shrinks from him {n fear, 

Every harah word, every crucl suspicion, every 
wrathfal look, rises to his memory now, gn army 
of avengers, aad all his heart falls when he thinks 
what life without Iris will be. 

In the dead of the night as he paces up and 
down the } corridor he hears a faint wailins 
ery, which shrille through all his being, and 
catching his breath he listens for a repetition, 
Bat all le quiet, save forthe low murmur <* 
voices, and he must bear bis suspense as beat he 
may. After what seems to him an sternfiy, the 
door—her door—opsnt, and a nurse comer on’ 
and heckona him to join her. 

“Well?” he can frame no obher word, and tee 
woman understands, 

“Tsiea fiue son, slr; but your lady fa very, 
vory ill ; quiet row, thavk Heaven! bat we are 
afraid she is alnking fast! You mag go in [f yor 
wili promise to be quieb, bub she will not know 
you.” . \ 

He creeps {nto the room like & cuJprit; he bes 
no eyes for the tinyred morsel of hamantiy, oaly 
for the white wnoonectous face upon the pillows 
with closed lids which perhaps will never [i's 
again, and falllog on hia knees, he prays wildly 
in his stricken soul that she may be epared te 
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hina, vowing that all his life shall be spent in the 
endeavour to make hers glad ; thatnever an angry 
word or harsh look shall shadow her face, that all 
the shameful sorrowfal past shall be buried 
beyond all power of resurrection, 

Alas, alas! for the resolves made in such hours 
of anguish | How few, how pitlably few | remain 
steadfast. 

Early In the morning Olatre and Mr. Vyvyan 
arrive ; Iris {s still living, although lite Is so feeble 
fo ber {ft seems each breath must be her 
last. 


— 


OHAPTER VII. 


tv lows than two days Cialre had mastered the 
altuation, Long euspicions of the true state. of 
affaire, she Is now constantly om the alert to 
discover all that haa brought Irle to this pass, 

The servants are one and all ananimous in 
condemning Mader and Ladislas, though, Indeed. 
the former cames in for the greatest share of 
ignominy, and Lsdistaa himeelf is so repentant 
that he involantartly confesses aa much to the 
git. : 

He is hardly prepared for the hearty scorn 
with which Cialre receives his confidence or the 
emphatic condemnation of his mother and bimself 
into which she launches. 

The Rsctor’s chiidren have a wholesome hatred 
of ungenerous conduct, a thoroughly Eaglish 
contempt for the character of a spy, and from the 
hour when Cialre learns the truth she treate her 
brother-in-law with s lofty disdain, vastly 
amusing to any other than himeeif, 

For three days Iris lay between life and death, 


and for the time Madam {s subdued ; but when- 


she learns that some faint hopes are entertained 
of her recovery, that she ls now conscious and 
able to speak fu 2 whisper, she demands entrance 
te her room. 

Naturally the nurse refases this, belng aathor- 
ised by the doctor to do so, and Madam ls furlous, 
She tnslets upon visitiog her daughter-in-law, and 
in conveying her grandson to her own apart- 
menta. In despair the purse goes to Claire. 

“Miss Vyvyan,” she aaye, “Madam is un- 
manageable. I am afraid she will force an 
entrance to Mrs. Ladislag’s room,” 

. a beautiful face darkens, her violes eyes 
ash. $ 

"We shall eee,” she says. “Stay here whilst I 
interview Madam,” and she goes ont, closing the 
door quietly behind her. 

She finde the old lady pacing wrathfully up 
and down her own apartment, and without any 
preface demands what it ls Medam destres. 

‘*To see my son's wife and child, It is my 
right, and no one shall rob me of fb,” 

**Madam, you have forfeited all such righte, 
and all claim to affection or consideration. Acting 
upon Dr. Margrave’s advice I refuse you 
admission !” 

** You!” cries Madam, “You Since when 
have you become a power In the house? Ib fs 
pd experience for a pauper to dispute my 
w 1” 

The blood rushes to Olalre’s face, but she keeps 
her temper admirably. 

‘*T will not retort as I might, because your age 
wins for you that reapect you have otherwise lost. 
I can only repeat thas you shall not any 
longer make my eleter’s lifea burden to her, or 
endanger {1 again by your malice or foul 
accusationr,” 

In all her life Madam has never beenso dc fiad, 
so condemned ; her heart is black with hate of 
this golden-haired gir), with the frank face and 
defiant eyes, 

‘* Oud of my way, girl!” she says, threaten. 
lngly. “T em nob used to rebellion, I will 
= to my won," and she sttempss to pass 

er. 

“By all means,” Cialre answers, adroltly, 
atnyiog her extt, "I will send for him,” 
and ringiog the bell ehe walis composedly for 
the arrival of s servant, 

* Please request Mr, Ladisias to join os ab 
once,” fs the order she glves, and while they 
wait his coming, the two women confront each 


4 





other, each resolute, each beautiful, haughty face 
{ostincd with scorn and . 

Oae glance at them ao cpposed warns 
Ladislas to expect a storm. 

“What fs it you want?” he asks, wearily. 

“Twieh to visit your wife, and am insolently 
forbidden to do eo, [request such an edict shall 
be put aside at once, and that this girl leaves 
the house to-day.” 

Claire waits patiently for Madam to end, then 
ahe speaks {na low, distinct tone, 

“Mr, Ladislas, I cannot believe you will array 
yourself against those who have your wife's In- 
tereste at beart, or that you will wilfully and 
knowingly do violence to her feellngs, oe 
eacrificlog the life which fs nob yeb beyon 
danger, I need hardly say that Iris looks for- 
ward to a meeting with Mra, Ladislas with the 
greatest dread.” 

Madem begins a violent rejoinder, but Ladisias, 
now aint og & aroused. to a sense of Iris’s 
danger, breaks in, sternly, — 

Mother, let ip be as Claire wishes. She le 
hor slater’s besp friend at euch a time, and I 
give her fall authority to admit or exclude visi. 
tora. Yon and Icis have never understood each 
Other, and just now are best apart.” 

Madam’s face is s study In tte white wrath and 
humiliation, 

Once or swice she essays to speak, bub cannot 
command her yoice,and while) she thus. vainly 
atraggles with her passion Ladislas and Olsire 
escape. 

“Thank you,” the girl says, simply, as she 
reaches the elck-room. “If you will be very 
quiet you may come fn. Bat do not stay long.” 

An teful for auch concession he follows 
her to bedalde, 

Day follows day, each bringing new strength 
to the young mother; and now that sbe is pro- 
nounced out of danger, Mr. Vyvyan returns home 
sick and sore at heart for his favourite child’s 
future; bat Olaire remains behind, much to 
Madam’s chagrin, 

The girl stands dauntlessly between her and 
oe eo careless of Smniat ious = yore 4 
to her anger, that ‘co treats 
her with a courtesy, to which Claire re- 
sponds tn like manner, ; 

These few weeks of convalescence are the 
happiest Iris has known since her oon, 

Ladislas is so kind and thanghtfal. 

Iufs 20 good to have™dne of her dear ones 
about her, and her baby fs a never-ending source 
of wonder and delight to her. 

Bat soon she {fs well enough to go downstatrs, 
the mere ghost of herself at present, but dally 
gaining health and cheerfalness, 

Madam lets her severely alone, thanks to 
Claire, and the aleters spend some happy hours 
together, and although Ladislas would not 
believe it, never once le Anthony's vame spoken 
between them. 

Having baby, Iris is now more resigned to her 
lot, and the affection for her husband, which has 
been in such danger of death, revives, 

He is the father of her child, and all her 
woman’s nature yearns towards bin, 

Now if only he can conquer the demon of 
jealousy, he may win her wholly to himself, 
may see the buds of effsction open into the 
crimson blossoms of love. 

Bat, like Seul of old, the evil spirit possesses 
him. I iv not exorcised, bat bas only lain dor- 
mant awhile, and now wakes to keener life, to 
fiercar torture. 

And the objects of bis jealousy are Claire and 
his own chile. He hates to see the mother 
caressing her little Vgvyan, belleving that whab- 
ever affection she had ever entertained for him 
yin wreated from him to be lavished on the 
child, ' 

Oh, the unhappy man! The unhappy, self- 
tormenting soul ! 


Aad althovgh Madam fs passionately fond of 


her grandchild, faordinately proud of bim, she 
fans this jsslousy and resentment adroltly, bent 
ne the breach between Alan and his 
wife, “ 
So things go from bad to worse, aud Cisire 
finds herzeif treated with scant courtesy by her 


- 








Iris’s sake, 

Tne scenes between husband and wile are now, 
alas | too frequent, and each consequent estr 
ment of long duration; and Madam 


pope). and hers hae come. ° 

‘ore, with all her pride aroused, all her dignity 
in arme, Iris bears herself with a cold composure 
) ly terrible scene, 
~~ pence pre see! roe 

“My dear,” says, laying one hand 
upon tlie other’s arm, ‘my dear, I am going to 
ask yous strange thing. For my sake will you 
go awsay—at ones? I ain grateful; ch! s 
grateful to you for ‘all yout-love, all your 

‘oodness——’ 

**But you dare hot keep me with you longer,” 
Claire Interrupts, bluntly, aud Iria bows her head 
miiserably. 

*' Bat what will you do when I sm gone?” 

** My darling ! -your pres#uce my burden 
greater. Leave me! leave me!” wildly, “and 
do not let the home friends guess my shame and 
hamiilation. In some way I ehall bear to lve— 
in some way,” and she wrings her bands in an 
agony of pain; © ae 

‘Iris, come back home; do not stay In this 
dreadfal place. Come with*me. Wecan surely 
provide for you and Mttle Vyvyan.” 

“No; this is my place. I am his wifo, and 
tto ain short of that uvipardonable one can justify 
such a step, Ib is his very love for me thas 
makes him cruel,” 

“Then all I can say is: Heaven defend ms 
from such love 1” 

But neither Cialre’s arguments nor entreaties 
could change her resolve. 8 

The girl packs her few belongings, and sa- 
nountes her inteution of retarning to Fortlu 
the rps teaye which announcement {s re- 
ceived by» m and Ladislas with ope 
satisfaction. 

“So you are weary of combating with me!” 
saye the former, stilingly, 

“No, Madam! EF am going because fb ls my 
sister's wish.” 


Bo ah the mieete eh seb lies hte awe, soll 
last picture eyes look upon stand! 
white and still, In the hall, with Madam smillog 
maliefously over her head. 

Under the excuse that Vyvyan’s nurse is too 


plains ; only at times when she enters the nursery 
(on eufferance) and seee Madam nursing the child, 
she will stand looking Into her eyes with 
strange an.expresfon that even that hard old 
woman shrinks aud shivers. 

To Alan she {s obedtent, submissive, but now 
from duty only. He bas at last succeeded In 
killing that true affection he once possessed, and 
she has learned, alas! to think shudderingly of 
him, to turn sick at heart when she hears his 
step or volce, 
tbo cures lore waath in vent aks 

to w un ongs for 
for light 


the blind lon 

“They will be ktod to my baby,” she thinks, 
"and I ama burden to them all.” 

But no thought of self-destruction ever enters 
her head, although Indeed it were not wonderful 


it tronble tarned her brain, On a chilly 
December morning, she walke lente and miser- 
able In the spacions grounds, to see her 
@uby clearly, praying wildly’ for “help, when 
auddenly ® man’s figure comes fn sight. 02° 
glance tells her too traly it is. Adthony, and lf 
strength would allow, she fly from him, 


Id | 
but she stands white and damb-pped, waltlng 


{n an agoby of dread for him to join her.} 
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Mirlam you will go at ouce ; there fs tio 
is in sore need of & comforter. 


OHAPTER VIL 
Bor she cannot think of such thinge now. She 
only knows he is dead, the and tender father, 
that her dar are left alone In the cruel world, 


She runs to } 
“Alan! Alan! take me home, my father is 
~Oace he had loved Vyvyan 


dead |” 

aus cursed suspicions ha 
Vyvyao, but ve so warped 
his better natnre that he is conscious of no grief 
for the dead, no-plty for the living. 

“Qould no other messenger be found 1" he 
mys, coldly. 

“None,” answers Anthony, with a wrathfal 

k, “but having fulfilled my task I will at 
once return.” } 

“Stay, Mra, Ladisias will need an escort,” 
with a bitter aneer. : 

“But are you not coming with,me? Oh, Alan, 
how can you be so hard?” 

He shakes off her hand. 

“Tam not going. Mr. Maraden Js a eufii- 
clently capable eacort Your things can be seas 
after you,’ and without 


Wrappiog him .g 
juet c the denourk pagina 
- “'Tell.your master I have taken baby with 
me,” shevsays, sa Anthony lifte her tp, sad ao: 
la pa away... 
croughont ths journey she. remains ' 
tllent, aud Anthony “paitions can, nor nal 
her comfort ; hig heart aches for her, so, young, ; 
so unhappy, ‘so misjudged, but never for a 
moment does he forget her. wifehood or. seek 
nba saide the barrier sho had raised between 
wm. 

Forties fs reached at last, but no one meets 
them, aud. Anthony Pe 
Rectory, feeling thankful phat 
on their way, as he hae re 

As the 


figure rushes forwa; 
Tria close, whilst 

* On, alster 
out hiag]" ~ 


voice crles — 
} sister! What shall we do with- 


Tae pale lipe Guitypr, the #webb ‘eyes are fall of 
sug won, Bab aha ge other Mga. of bet 
" How 
Miriam 
"He 


1b)” she asks in @ 
"waa Tb)” she sake fn » hushed tone, and 


he hurries forward’ js | 
ve, 


aby allowed to enter the great, shabby rooms 
w pone wpe 3een no more, and the 


; hog 


Without further speech they enter the Louse, 
where Cialre and the boys cling about her, aob- 
bing wildly, aid then at last Iris breaks ucterly 
down. ' 
* . o 
Anthony would leave Forties bat Miriam pas- 
slonately begs him to remain with them. 
“You are such a help to us now,” she says, 
foto the wan, agonizid face he can- 


written. Ladislas, imploring — to 
exeusing her conduct 

away her child, addfog,—— 
leave him with one whose whole 


4 


wear by, and the Rector 
thers. Oace more the 


sombre garments sit 
tones of the dark 


need of Anthony, 
leave Fortiss 


in 


Z 


me a nv 

fit for nothing bud 
‘ancy a Vyvyan in euch 
no choice. Oar 
to educating the 
almost break my 


who was so proud, belfev- 
make you all andhappy. 04, 
! ob, my dar gt, I am the most 
of you all,” 

The day fs closing ia; already it is growing 


looking sadly out, is startled to see a man’s figure 
approaching rapidly. The next moment she 


anye,— 

© Tris! Iris! it te Mr, 
shall we do!” 

In a moment the young wife's tears are dried : 
and she stands very pale and quiet clasp!ng her 
baby close, 

Uawelcomed, unannounced, Ladislas enters, 
glancing quickly round, as If seeking another 
presences, and at the Implied fnsule Iris flashes 
fafntly. 

"You have come too late,” she says, coldly, 


Ladislas! Ob, what 


‘| all ip over now.” 


Hs does not heed her words, or even her, as 
he turns to Miriam. 

‘I have not much time to spare,” he says, 
in hie most ungraclous way. ‘‘ Early to-morrow 
Mrs, Ladtelas returns with me to Ladialas, but I 
came to offer such asslatance as I think neces- 
gary.” 

’ Mirfain’s eyes flashed. 

© You are’ kind, Mr. Ladislas, but in behalf of 
the faully I decliuve any avslatancs, We will 
atand or fall alone |” 

An impatient gesture stays her words, 

“You are talking etupidly, Long ago I 
charged 5 bom with the welfare of your 
brothers, Iam nota man to go from my word, 
Of course I suppose you and your asleter will eeck 
some employment suitable to your position ”’ 

** Oar poalifon |” eneers Claire, “ we have none. 
We beggars !” 

“Your birth,” améads Ladialas, frowning 
“Bud the scanty income Mr. Vyvyan 
left wi nob even. educate the boys 


decently 
. We will do the best we can,” Miriam anewers 
firmly. “ We can accept no furtharbenefits from 
the man who fusults our sister by foul sue- 
pletone, who breaks her heart to gratify his 
familiar demon |” and nothing would prevail apon 
her to go from this decision. : 
A most miserable evening {s spent by all, Alan 
never addresses his wife, scarcely even looks at 
her, and she sits sflent with compressed lips and 








stern young eyes, On rising to retire for the 


dark in the Rectory garden, and Claire, who is |- 





night, however, he turns his gez3 on her 4 moment, 
asying,— 

“ You will be ready to atart from here at 9 30," 
and prepares to go, 

Bat she fs too quick for him, and barring his 
hy ome yon ate perty 

am your wife, your pro » your slave if 
you will, but unless you promize that my child 
shall no more be taken from me, I vow I will not 
return,” 

He laughs shortly. 

“ As you remark,you aremy wife, I can compel 
your retarn, 1 can eveif take your child from you 
if Lchooze! You would do well to remember 
thay” 

She falls back from him with a cry, which if he 
hears he does not heed, as he goes up the 
stairs. 

“Ob, my heart! oh, my broken heart!” sobs 
the poor child, as her sisters cling about her 
weeping. “Thereiano help for me! I must 
go! I must got” 

In the grey, wet morning she wishes them all 
good-bye, not knowing when she shall see them 
again, and starts on her ead journey. Ladislas 
bpeaks little, but courteously; hia jealous heart 
fs even touched to pity at the sight of her miser- 
able young face, but he cannot forgive her that 
shehad allowed Anthony tobe her escort to Fortis, 
though Indeed the blame of that rests apon his 
own shoulders, 

Noarer and nearer they draw to Ladislar, and 
then the young wife makes one final effors at 
reconciliation. 

* Alan,” she says, laying one hand apon hie, 
* Alan, [am allalone {n the world now,eave foryou. 
My father loved and trusted you, and was glad 
to believe I was safe and happy fn your care. 
Let us try to begin a new life for our child's sake 
from to-day.” 

“Dj you honestly and truly love met” he 
demands, passionately, and her eyes fall beneath 


(Continued on page 328.) 








FLOWER OF FATE, 
CHAPTER XIX, 


Moretoun Barr was alive with bestle and con- 
fusion. Sir Keith and his bride had come down 
quite unexpectedly ; and, stranger than all, he 
had brought with him the aleter who, for so many 
years, had Leen mysterfous!y lost. 

The villagers were all agog to see this young 
creatare. Bub as the carriage bowled flsetly 
slong ali that conld be seen was Sir Kalth, 
handsome and bareheaded, a pretty fair-faced 
lady beslde him, who bent her head haughtliy 
now and then, and on the back seat a slender, 
black-robed figure, with a crape veil closely 
drawn, 

The avenue was ned with tenants and people, 
and the carriage drew up before the great ball, 
in which the servants, headed by the old butler, 
stood walting to receive thelr master sud 
ristresn, 

“Welcome to Moretoun, my darling,” whie- 
pered Sir Keltb, as he lifted hie wife from the 
carriage ; then, turning tothe other slender forra,he 
sald venderly, “‘ Give me your hand, Madge, dear; 
life your vell. You must remember you are come 
home at last.” ; 

M , or rather, Vers, as we know her, took 
the hand stretched out to hold her, ard, with her 
own right one, she flang back the veil from ber 
face. 

The terrible flIness that had followed thai 
night of her début and widowhood had made her 
moré fragile, but none the leas beautifal. All 
her glorious mass of hair had been cut cloze to 
her head, and the rings of ruddy gold fell over 
her brow as they had done in the days of her 


childhood, so that fb was a living faceimile of the 
lost’ Madge’s face that smiled down at the old 
butler. 





There were tears in the falthfal servant's eyes 
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sa he gratped bls master’e hand and touched the 
ymoall, bisck-gloved one of Madge’e. 

Lady Anfee put her fagers very gingerly toto 
sha Py. ges palm. All this sort of thing 
doréd her, Ste ifked the crowds of people and 
murmurs of admiration 10 fs true, but her home- 
somitng was decidedly epcilt by the presence of 
her husband's Dewly-found sister, whom she at 
ones’ bated’ for her beauty and feared for her 
bones) trathfalness. c. 2 ! 
_ Afver all, the story of Madge’s” disppeatance 
game down gon few'words, ~ ~ ; 

Aa abe lay delirfotig on her bed, watched by the 
broken-hearted Amy’and her niother, Rex Darnley 
and Sic Keith had searched diligently for 
Rathavlel De Mortimer, They found him at‘last, 


very fash-locking fn‘ his sober moments—which.| 


were few—and devoting bimself in those {nter- 
vals to managing a wretched company about to 
stare for the provinces. . Jee 

He recsived Rex and Sir Kelth with bie old 
pompous manner, but when they came ‘o'4 teation 
him they found him most ex breordinatily uncom- 
ovantontive. ‘It was Rex who at letigth spoke of 
money, and De Mortimer eagerly named a’ large 
yore aa his price, ' ' 

“To's my due,” he had ald) as the two genile-’ 
maen were Mlent, “Just think what I ttave lost 
sbrough her bolting—me, as had the trouble and 
worry of educating and prodaciog her, which I 
sould not have done more !f she had been my—I 
mean though she fs——” , 

“Phat will do, we understand,” Rex cut Ip 
sharply, as the man tried to floander out of ifs 
mistake ; “the lees we talk about what you did 
Jor Mee. Watson the better-for your price, We 
agree to the latter, however, preposterous ag fb 
is, Now go ahead. Here isacheque. No, you 
are nob to touch If till you have told us all we 
want to know. I will put it in the middle of the 
table where you can see it.” 

S> arranged, De Mortimer drank a pint of 
stout as a beginning, and then plunged {nto a 
tong story of the past. From his verboze account 
Sir Kelth ond Rex gathered the following. 

The ufght that little Madge Moretoun was 
ioe was one chosen by a travelllpg company, of 
whom Nathaniel and bis wife Emille were the 
dirsetors, to give a performance at Ardentoun, a 
svaall place close to Moretoun Hall. Eniflle was 
in deep grief at the sudden death of her child, as 
Jathanlel put {t coarsely, 

“ Jt seemied to knock all the gumption out of 
her, she’d no go, and could do nothing bat alt 
and sigh.” 

Apparently this condition of things was not 
eatlefactory to the husband manager, for, accord- 
log bo his own staternent he rowed her well all 
shrongh the day, as they travelled to join the 
eompany at Ardentoun, aud evidently his cruelty 
and rough language must have made the poor 
trodden worm tarn, for when the hour for per- 
formance came no prima donna was to be found, 
anly a short note, saying she could bear it no 
Jonger, and was gous. Nathaniel’s drink-stained 
faes flushed even then as he spoke of this act of 
insubordiuation on the part of his wife, and he 
went on hurriedly to deseribe how he traced her 
vat of the fown into the lonely country lanes, 
and then came suddenly upon her, sitting—only 
a baby girl fu her arms, ° 

Ib will be well, perhaps, to quote Nathantiel’s 
own words here. 

Tt give me quite s turn. for instead of being 
frightened at eeelog me, Emille looked up and 
said, with a amile, ‘See, Nathaniel, Vera has 
some back agetn, Heaven is good.’ I stooped 
and gezed at the child, and saw ab once there 
was something strange about{it, It was hot and 
foyerlgh and moved restlessly in ber arms, - * You 
aon put it down ; fy don’t belong to you,’ I 
said, 

"Bat my wile shook her head. 

“* Heaven bas sent her. I don’t know where 
or bow ahe came, bub, she suddenly appeared 
sefore me, gave a little cry, stretched ont her 
Mbtle white hands, and then seemed to fall asleep 
96 my bosom, 

“' She aln’t asleep,’ I answered, ‘she’s falnt- 
log ; someone has lost the child, Give her to! 
me, lil look about. There monust be a house 





near,’ “a 


e 


" Again Emflle shook her head. ~ 

"I tell you Heaven has sent her; there fs 
no house near, I -know, for I walked about here 
before night came on,. She ts. to be & comfort 
to nie,’ ' 

‘Otice more I stooped and looked at the child, 
and thea. notfced her oy amarb’ tlothed, and 
the gold locket ronnd ton I ‘thought 
to* myself that most probab! 
reward In the morning, and times wore very, 
very hard then, gents, so 1 humonred ‘my ‘wite's 
Mednews, and helped her back to the town, carry- 
ing the child wiyself.“ “Our lodging. was. in a 
amall ‘cottage, and I wre: my cloak round 
her eo that no one saw . Early the next, 
morning I woke to find Emlile gons on to — . 
our next place, and the child gous too. .I walted 
to hear for the reward I had » and as none: 
came I followed them later On. There I found 
my Wife sitting beside & bed, with the lttle girl 
tossing and ravivg fo “high fever, To remon-: 
strate with Emilie was no good ; ence the death 
of Ker child her brafn seemed tarned, and she 
would think of this one as being hers sent back. 
So, gentlemen, I pat the beat face on fi, The 
profession knew nothing of oar child’s death,’ 
and to pet Emilie back to herself I begin’ the 
game of pasalog this one cff as ours. She weren’t 
like elther of. us, but there was no mistaking 
Emilfe’s love for ber. Vera was strange, too, 





When she got better, and wad asked any ques- 
tlons, she looked ht at you and shook her 
head; so°T arrived at the conclusion she must 


ak | 
have got a fright that dark night.she wae Jost, 
and her memory was clean gone. The rest of 
her life you know.” : 

Sir Kefth had Matenad edgerly, and sighed as 
Ds Mortimer finfahed. 

"Poor mite, she waa frightened, Indeed ; by 
some means. she mush have gob ont of the 
grounds Into the lane, and was probably wander- 
ing about when she met your wife, and took her 
to be one of the cheats her poor brain had been 
#0 cruelly stocked with.” 

Well, I’m glad it’s off my mind ab last, slr,” 
De Mortimer had declared, with mcock relfef, 
knowing that by bis confession he msde a pretty 
considerable haul, ."l'msure I wish Vera every 
prosperity.” 

Rsx handed the cheque In silence, and after 
ney two men parted with the theatrical manzger 

‘or good, 

Vera's destination had bean the next thought. 
As soon as she could be moved, Sir Kelth inalsted 
that she should’go straight to his town house; 
but to this Lady Anlce demugrred. She did it 
prettily, but decidedly, 

"Leb her commence her new life well,” she 
observed carelessly, as she set aside this great 
happiness for her husband. “IT suppose I muat 
take her up, as ehe is your alster ; but it will be 
much better to begin ft when we go to More- 
toun, You must remember our position, Keith, 
and how goon are talking rag om 

“She fs may mother’s child, Anice, and dear 
to me beyond worde,” Sir Keith had sald gently, 
but sadly, 

* Ah | yes, of course, I quite understand that ; 
bat then, you see, fp is so awkward, she has so 
many identities—Mrs. Watson, Miss Lorralne, 
What am I to call her?” , 

"Call her ‘Madge my alster,’” the young 
husband answered, as he came behind the 
daintily-dreseed figure, and bent his handsome 
head to press a kiss on her brow. ‘“ Remember, 
Anice, darling, how we used to talk of all this, 
and how you used to sympathise with me for 
what seemed my folly in thinking Madge still 


lived {- Don’t let me lose that preclous gift of |” 


our thy now." 
‘ Lady Anice moved {mpatiently under his touch. 


She had forgotten all the falsehoods she had 
indulged fn during that period before her engage- 
ment, and had no Intention of beng symp 


8 girl she disliked as much as she did Vera, 


pats een ae 


"s slater, and stamp her as 
an adventuress and sham; but fate was too 
strong, the links had all been found, and even 
Lady Anice in her own selfish heart was compelled 
to t that Vera’s pale, beautiful face strangely 
resembled Slr Keith's. Had his wife been will- 


e would be a |. 





to recelve her in London Vera would ao 
have gone, As soon as she recovered sufficiently 
to do so she went down with Amy and Mn 
‘Watson to the little house at Byntley for a tine, 


F 


‘The . poor nae 9 fo bealth and 
rte ee wie moceot “rele 
ol repentance mao 2 
panel | po. an te _— nee 
her as best 3 even D nm thelr. two 
selver, that’ b was never Vers, 
with, her sap genenost ty and » forbore fo 
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. 
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ar 
s! 
. 
i 


from, cher lips a} 

the mangled remains of fhe once 
handsome man bad been those of a anlcide 
murdered by his own hand, throngh shame and 


g 
2 


to time,-first of large sum, 
then ewaller,and the. very dey of his dismiss! 
from bia sppointment he had forged a cheque for 
an amount far beyond his means of repayment 


uish followed az before, and 
the sight of Vera stadylog, working, striving her 
utmoet in a walk of life che walked, doubtless 
only added to the -pangs'ef* hia uleery. 

Mr,’ Mason told. Rex ‘afterwards thet in bis 
anger and contempt be had sought out Tom, and 
informed him that the matter would pass out of 
his hands into that of the law, saying this more 
to give the young man a méntal but Uttle 
thinking that the result would be so terrible. 

One of Tom’s wild companions. confessed to 
Rex that Watson never seemed to recover from 
that Interview with Mr, Mason, and frequently, 
in answer to any cheerlog remarks from many of 
his eo-ealled friends, answered, There was one 
end to ¢ death.” And true to tals 
feeling, on the Ma br a of Vera’ triamph her 
young husband sighed out the last breath of a 
wasted life on a hospital bed, » 

Amy and her mother were told the sad tidings 
as soon as posafble, and mourned over thelr loved 
ons, who by # grievous mischance had croseed 4 
railway line in the dark, and, fgnoratt of the 
coming express, bad been eat down. Vers snd 
Rex alone knew the real tratb, and with then 
the secret was safe, 

Atter staying a shord while ab Bentley, Sir 
Keith inelsted gently, but’ firmly,‘on bie sister 
takivg her _ place and returning with hin 
to her old home. Vera, or as she wae 
called now, could nob but be by the new 
tenderness and love auddenly come {into her 
young life, and the more slie ‘adw of her brothe: 
the s this feeling grew. She wae quick to 
see that Antes had tio’ liking for ber, but 
she was determisied to overcome this if she could 
for Sir Kelth’s sake. So bidding good-bye for 
awhile'to Amy and her ‘mother, Madge, as we 
have seen, 2 her entrahees with Gir Keith anc 
Lady Anioe into Moretoun Hall.’ 

She heaved a deep sigh of rellef as she eat is 

the windows of her Inxpriows and epsc!ous 
befiroom, and gaged over the verdant par: and 
beautifal grounds, She felt as if she bad ces!!y 
pat behind her at Inst all the sorrows, dirsp- 
polntments and ity of ‘her former life, s0¢ 
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unenoceastal, and Vera Lorraine ‘Recame a 
of the past. 

an ad once: Wdlities of entertaln- 
Pra oye he of Sir Kelth and bis bride ; 


& thing 


























d Lady two-days with the 
quietness of Ate ae home, besought her hus- 
bea 00 sey her ¥ -being down some guests 
We mast rebatrn& Il these " she sald, 

“and they arom ob moh & dull sot here, withont 
a small clement of town y "Open my word, 
they are ws Reith, 

whe fe to bexeech him 
y this, the very. be- 
growing slowly 


ishuess of ray 
had, In 


of clay, 
His young 
ness to bing) 
naturel genth 
akin bo his of 
dawu fn b i 
mother he bi 
Though Lag 
was in many 
dutlea Sir Keith’ 
were porfe 
brother with Pie 
dream Tee ‘iged . 


tad ay on! sma a whole 


ana out of all 

0 

ead to eon Ge S: on tt 
t, was satelguadiy det meet this 

= loveiy girl once more, sega delicacy and 

refinement had ‘astounded him when on the 

atege, 

“Tcannot tell you how glad I am, for Kelth’s 
sake—yeu, and for-my sleter’s too—that You are 
here,” he sald, the second day after he arrived 

Madge and he were sagntering towards the 
conservatories ; she wanted to gather the flowers 
for the dinner-table that night. It was usually 
done by ohe of the ‘servants, bat’ Madge fouud 
the time hang heavily on, her hands, arid bad an- 
dertaken this duty with many other ttle ones 
tor pleasure, 

She looked up athim. 

"Why, Lord Danmoor ?" 

“ Because you are such agood influence to be 
in this house,”* was his answer, 

‘It ds, very strange to me, but very -gresb 
happiness to have found such & brother,” 

“¥on deserve all the happiness you get,” be 
cried, warmaly. “ Think of all your eorrows, and 
how ‘patient you have been |: Good‘ heavens | 
tet Anies change with you for che {netant |” 

‘LadyAntce has been a spoiled child of 
dortune, * was Madge Watson's generous remark, 

She fe on enigma to me,” esld Lord Dun- 
moor. “Jo is an extraordinary thing how fre- 
quently one sees love and’ tenderness lavished on 
aoe — ; person, while another who 

vi through’ - 
blessed,” a y 10 hens 


"You must not'rafl st’ fate,” Madge emiled 


faintly. 

“> “Rex would-tell yor-there eno such thing as 
S’e, By-the-bye, I wonder when Rex and 
Vivian will be home ?” 


A soft —_ crept for an fustant Into Madge’ . 


pale ch 
“ Keith hese from Mr; Darnley yesterday, I | 


think,”* she sid, ‘ne 


s Opened one of the cod: 
sae doors, and they’ tered. p | They are 
go whey att ics Say not’ 
oni i nade Tate 
& trip, as they have done ‘nui ; Heaven Alone 
knows when wills evarn, gt bien 4 
Lord Pen tm 
ee to the breast off emlling 
te ome or be would mak are tps pokes the 
Madge ha@ seer 


£660 OF Feceived- no éoqnaiabtieation 
ber the ae ie Tat: mhestiog; whén she 
from m bis lips” She knéw she mt seek | 


or yet awhile, but it was almost a blow when 


i, | eutle.she had Chcpinn a 


| which 


tebe, ttre wid to at the ; 


the news came that the Karl of Vivian and K-x 
were going for a trip to foreign countries. 

It waw not that she longed for her lover, {b was 
for her friend that Madge Watson sighed, The 
death of Tom, her subsequent tllnges, the horror 
of all.she had to endare, prodaced for a time a 
morbid melancholy which forbade all thought of 
love, but when Rex was gone there wasa vacant 
spot, as it were, in her lita, He was not near to call 
apon In tine.of trouble, and Madge could nob 
repress the. feeling that trouble would visit her 
egain before long 

eg pon aay 1 through the hot scented atmos 
gers: tort mpsagct of holding the basket while 

ted her flowers, 

locked a nner flower herself, 

» Her dress was black—a long, plain, severely 


y_of outward 
ed or 


fr ‘pluople cashmere diexs—with no ostentations dis. 


a 2 man she had never 
short, ruddy golden 
-brimmed black 

hat, ong that sho teentsll Wore In the garden. | 
| Her only ornament was her golden wedding: ring | 
ng loosely on the slender white hand, 

Lord Danmoor gazad.ab her with pleasure and 
admiration, and 
cultivated wotlety. 


they came, to a small vestibule lead- 
fag to snothgh Tn this vestibule a fountain | 
ma marble stasue, the watet |. 

ue Angel tipple of 1 


Sito 8 a. eurroun : 
: A yt rT. about) @i 
io al these ianguidly oes Lady 
‘hu } : vision, fo the, of pink Parietan 
‘ ing gowns, with gh her pretty face 
we che glanced up at fon. 
companion was a tal) , foreign man, 


who gized at Madge’s slender, lithe form and 

re, beautifal face In & leas admiration. He 

seon her last ae the ill-fated’ Jalieh” at the 
Lyric the night of her début 

Lady Anice frowned as she saw this tribute to 
her hated sfater-in-law. 

‘* Basy as usual, Mrs, Wateon ?” she observed, 
with a drawl, She always called Madge by , per r 
married name, thinking the plebelan sound o 

ht in some way communicate iteelf-to the 
sv Det 
thering flowers,” Madge answered, Paving 
coldly to the Prince de Boules, and resenting hf 
bold method of staring at her. 

"How raral you sre!” ‘indbed Lady Anice, 

: “Danmoor, pray be careful mot to 
overtex Mts, Wateon’s strength ; Keith wfll never 
forgive you if she fs tired to night. I forgot to 
tell you,” Sir Keith's wife turned to the Prince, 
Mra, Wateon Will ting for us to-night, and she 
ig oy ge you know, so prepare for  grent 


“T am more than prepared,” the Prince 
anewered, #ith a low bow, 


bert faked tor an invtant, and then recovered 
ieePom vo eng thie’ vot nt Pi,” ‘ihe 
Sceteet chan Pato 
‘to-night, oF of 

4in the drawing-room han " 


oy her black droge, “ptelades de: 

am rebuked madame,” the Prince spoke, 

golckiy 5% ‘but nee ae Lord Dunmoor had 
) leaving Avice speechless with 

Wit an ¢ff-ctation !™ shg'dpaerved, “matt 


clously, when her wrath was abating. 
5 bee Taguired the ie ae th 
ca ae ‘fir ait eg bot eh 


ifate i nappeena 


eis bd fi ‘auppoend 


reat: 


nay sot my ats 
Pte oh 
cara tee eet 


bh ot hek 


est snovet =e Petitve's jealous 


ry 





My pot bib her ip. 





thoroughly enjoyed her brigiy; 
a approached the exlt of the com 





" You are always so kind,” she murmured, “I 
anderstand ; ycu want to comfort me by telling 
meéthis. You can never know what my pride 
oa suffered by baving such 8 woman always near 


mir am Indeed happy !f my poor words comfort 
you, Lady Anica,” The Privce srailed to himaclf 
as ‘he'gazed down on the fair, finffy head of his 
hostess ; but he was carefal nob to let ber aes 
that smile, 

H6é found hia present quarters too comfortable 
to think of changing them for some time to come; 
and by judicloue flattery he determined that 
tinge shoald be long In conafng. 

Madge and Lord Dunsicor wen) on into 
wim conservatory, 

They were silent at frat, avd then he sald, with 


the 


® mvody look on bis face, — 
(i I ean't undorstand Melth havicg that man 
y You ‘aro «sp@iking ‘of the Piluce de 
Boules t 


“Yaa :T hote hg fellow; and fa{l to see hls 
aot we, Anicd “does aot "ehare my opinions, 
that fe very eviderit ;’ but really sho should be 
varefal, One looks for higher credentials Jn 
society than a suave réacnep hod a dork handsome 
were P¥ou do not Yke him, Mrv. Wateon?” 

hesitated before she answered ; then 
be fu her frank, trat$fal way,— 

.“Thave only known hinv'a few days, but I will 

Tam nob preporsossed witt him, I don’t 
go ‘Kelth knew he war coming. 

‘Sorry Immediately afterwarda that she 

‘this, for Lord Danmoor looked v0 vexed. 

“Antes tp ather old tricks,” be remarked, 
horriediy, as ifto himself; then he added im: 
pressively, ‘‘ Mrs, Watson, I pray wish all my 
heart that you may be the means of softening 
and changing my eleter’s nature, Iv sounds a 
cruel thing to say, but eho has all but broken my 
mother’s heart by her selfishness and want of 


thought; bat with your Influence near ker, perhaps 
she mayalter, Heaven knows 1 wis! a it from the 
bottom of my heart, for Kelth’s sake 

Madge’s lips quivered a Jittle, She had not 
been" in’ the house with her brother av 4 hi a wife 
even vo short’s timé without seeing bow ferrible 


would be the awakening for Sir Ke: eth when 
he was forced agatust himself to vee the Kirl he 
loved x0 fondly, so tenderly, in he trte colours. 

‘7 see. you mnderstand me,” Lord Da ipmeor 
went op, quickly, ‘consirafng her émotfon 
aright, 

“J cannot fali fo do so, bab, Lori Danmoor, 
you exsggerate iny qualittes. Bslleve mo, no 
Influence of mins wil ever affect Lady. Anke 
You see she does not like me; ehe resents-—povhaps 
natatally enough—-my preeence here, “What cab 
Ido?” 

“ Give me your promises that you wil! watch 
over and guard ber from all folly'and bari, nob 
for her own sake, bat for your brother's, whom 
IKnow you have grown’to love eo dearly,” 
What do you fear?” Madge asked quickly, 
alarmied by his earnestness, 

*T fear nothing defintic, bit I dread for the 
faftre. I know ny ister, unfortavately, 80 well, 
Not to one other sou!, save Rex Darnley, have Lf 
dpoken as T Have to you to-day, Mrs. Watson,’ 

“%¢ shall remain a confidence detvesc we for 
ever,” was her quiet'reply. 

* And you will promise?” 

pote: Danmoor stretched out his hard as he 


en pub Wer wander fingers into th; ber favs 
ust’ tinged’ “with colour ‘ns she sald very 
bi 


% eae 6 far aa Yes'th my power, to do 
all you have asked 

nite bent bia head and pressed “his Ups ‘to, her 
peace) be <b tin; and et few Mecontts, ‘murmured tome 


Th bez fem, 
plemnay. Ketth was the moet cher ming of 


ah, LASS nice the most volatile, “Nothing 
vam Be her néw bat that slit should have 


wy tent theatrical thtettalombnt’ wich 
ta tivants, and she wat to busy with theee 
err that her butband farely saw ber. 


ge and Lord Dunmoor alone read his coun- 
tenance aright, aud saw the fieetirg look of pre- 


je passed on, outwardly, very 
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occupied thought and sorrow that came across his 
handsome face when the smile vaniehed, but 
they said nothing ; only Madge poured out all the 
tenderness of her sympathetic heart to this man 
— lavished more than a brother’s love gpon 

er. 
Had she encouraged him the Prince de Boules 
would constantly have left the alde of his hostess 
and joined Madge ; but she could’ not repress the 
feeling of dislike she had for him, and treated him 
as coldly as courtesy would allow, 

Lady Avice saw —s of this, The Prince 
was carefal to conceal his admiration of Sir Keith's 
besutiful sister, and Lady Anice indulged in the 
vain but pleasant thought that she was adored by 
this passionaie-looking Italian with an adoration 
passing words, 

Jost before the week set aside for rehearsals 
Madge experlenced two troubles. One was that 
Lord Danmoor was summoned away by his mother 
on pressing fatally affairs. This was areal sorrow 
to Madge, for she felt that wille he was present 
the domestic arrangemente and her brother's 
were, to a certain extent, safe; and though 
nothing more had been sald between them they 
thoroughly understood one another, and..worked 
silently together, 

Tae other trouble was much greater, 

She wax sitting In the library one morning, 
while all the rest of. the guests were fall of 
excitement {n the big hall and drawing-room, 
when she-heard her brother enter a smaller 
apartment that led off the library, and knew, by 
the faint scent and rastle of ekirss that his wife 
had followed him, “ihe 

* Now, Eelth, what fe it? Please be quick; 
they can’s spire me,” exclaimed Lady Anice, 
psttishly. 

Madge rose to withdraw, but then hesitated. 

“ Did you send the invitations, dear?” asked 
Sir Kelth, in very gentle tones, 

**To the Oormtesse de Ganyani? Most cer- 
tainly I did! She is to come this afternoon,” 

5 — do you remember what I. asked 
you?” 


=) 


MADGE BOWED COLDLY TO THE PRINOE DE BOULBS. 


Lady Anice laughed. 

“You have asked me 60 many thing», Kelth. 
I really don’t think I do remember ! ” 

“I. begged you not to be intimate, even 
acquainted with this woman. She Is no friend 
of mine.” 

“ Bat T like her ; she is most ammaing. What 
on earth fs there against her!” 

"Anfce, this is the woman who embittered 
my young life! Ie was through her my poor 
father died—Madge was lost! You understand, 
she was my father’s second wife.” 

There was a small pause, then Lady. Anice 
sald, delibsrately,— 

“Solll, I see no reason that she or I should 
not be friends,”’ 

Sir Keith’s voice was constrained and a little 

TH sechhaes' Ge stanpeihen, wtih ine) Seale 

ou have no sym my ge 
: of pray. This Comtesse de 
originally a circus rider, 


not such as will admit of her belag a friend of 
my wife's for one instant.” 


Lady Anice langhed again, more disagree- 


“Pooh! Keith,” she said, curtly. ‘' You 
forget you expect me to be not only Intimate 
but affectionate wibh your sleter, who for years 
was « fourth-rate actress! Really you dis- 
criminate Bir 

‘*There Is no comparison between Madge 
this other,” answered Sir Keith, in low 


E 











Anice push open the long French window, and 
go out on 0 the lawn, airlly singing a song as 
sbe went, 

There was intense aflence, and still Madge 
stood waliing. She hesitated to intrude om her 
nary at.such a moment, but love and sympathy 
ur 


her. 

She went softly into the inner room, and saw 
Sir Keith leanfog against the marbie fireplace, 
his face buried In his arms, 

Tears dimmed her eyes ; she could not speak. 
He did not seem to hear her soft footstep, and 
she withdrew gently. She knew that. the knife 
had been plunged into his heart, and she longed 
in vain to comfort him. The vell had dropped 
between the husband and wife—all romance, 
hope, and happiness wae gone. How wonld it 
end } 


As Madge went slowly to her room, her heart 
was burdened with a sensation of fixed and 
facomprehensible dread. 


(To be continued.) 








Tue soll of. Pera contains the largest number 
of minerals of any known country, At Piurla, 
in the ye; goueeans one pou pe silver, ange 
copper, = ng bealn o 
Cones de Pasco, ia central Peru ; 
quick-sflver, auriferous grounds, and borax at 
Arequipa, in the south." Ab 
number of mines being} worked is 2,500, employ- 


lease | ing 70,000 workmen, 


A wew head-light for locomotives will, in the 


of experts, prove of great value in certaln 
hesrlote It isa powerfal electric lamp, with a 
the rays will be thrown 
height. 
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“WELL, HONEY,” SAID THE OLD FLOWER WOMAN, “YOU HAD BETTER MAKE THE BEST OF IT!” 


VERNON’S DESTINY. 


ei nip 
CHAPTER XVIII. 


LaDy Mavpr had been perplexed at ficet by ber 
niece's prolonged absence ; bunt when she had a 
letter from Meg, saying Lona was not very well, 
and Neil wished her to sleep a night or two at 
the Rosery, the kindly widow was at once satis- 
fied, and told her protégée they must take care 
of each other as weil as they could. 

“And remember, Pearl,” sald the Duke's 
daughter, kissing the nameless walf's fair white 
brow, *' I never mean to lose sight of you again, 
You must give ap your wanderings, child, and let 
Meg and me take care of you.” 

elen (as well give her own true title hence- 
forward) smiled gratefully, In spite of the death of 
her little child, in spite of her amazement at find- 
jag herself among the relations who had so alighted 


) into the power of Reginald 
And the story of that rash Is briefly 
ld. Though it caused the Be ey human 
it can be dismissed In a few brief lines. 


pelled to drink w Sicily: demaaeh When 
com) was . 
Sia ene eee was sleeping 
—s heavy, sleep. Reginald looked on, well- 
“Trae as he had planned. 


her eyes. : 
“ Where amI?t What has 
eee ee ve a 
means, m; have no ot 
at our tem Toe Mar rene efuse 
to anedbedtiket oben b Rogan, and r 
“ Bat tb was an accident |” 





"IT know ; but they will not believe is. Tae 
Major came to meet us at Monmouth ; you were 
sleeping peacefully, and I could not bring myself 
to distarb yon. Hoe jast looked at you, and said 
he washed his hands of you for ever.” 

Two plok spots barnt in Nell’s cheeks, 

“I will go to my old schoolmietress ; Mcs. 
Hamilton will nob refase me a refuge.” 

Denzil winced ; be had not counted on this. 

" Certainly,” he said, gravely; ‘‘ but I will not 
subject you to any more slights. I shall teke you 
to an hotel, and telegraph to Mra, Hamilton.” 

He was deferentlally kind and attentive. 
With bis own hands be brought Nell a cap of tea, 
and bathed her aching head with eau de Cologne ; 
then advising her to try to go to sleep he went 
out, saying be should take a stroll, and retern [n 
time to meet Mrs Hamilton ff, as he expected, she 
came hereelf in answer to his summons. 

“She fs sure to come,’’ breathed. Noll. ‘'‘ She 
will know I sm not bad and wicked as the Mejor 
and your sister thick. Oh,yee!lahe fe sure to 
came, and take me home with her to Minerva 
Lodge,” 

Two hours passed, The chambermald had 
broughd In lights, and poked the fire into a blez» 
Nell wae sitting up in a huge arm-chalr looking 
very wan and feeling strangely desolate. 

“Well,” eald Reginald, suddenly returning, 
"bas Mrs. Hamilton arrived }” 

“ No.” 

; He understood the misery {In her tone, 

/ “She may beill, or busy. Lexpect you will 
have a telegram to say she cannot get here to- 
> aallag that you are to go straight to her at 

Lodge,” 


He had hardl > Sait soctiies <iie the 
walter brought in one of those ominous- looking 
envelopes which have made the etoutest hearts 
among us quall before now, 

Neil's fiagers trembled so much she could 
hardly tear it open, and then the words seemed 
to dance mockiggly before her eyes. 

* Ob! it can’t be true,” she cried, bitterly— | 





“it can’h | Ob, Mr, Travers, read it, and tell me 
I have made a mistake.” 

R-x needed no second bidding. He took the 
slip of psper, and read fn his low, distinct 
voice :-— 

** All your wickedness and folly are known to 
me; your good guardian has warned me you 
might try to excite my pity, I am sorry for 
you ; but this house, which shelters the pure, 
{nnocent girls who wers once your companions, 
fa no fit place for you ; for their sakes I musv 
shnt my doors ppon you.” 

Every word fel) on Noll’s aching heart like a 
freah blow. When he had finished reading she 
got up and stood opposite to him; she was so 
weak that she had to clutch at the arm of p 
chair for aupport. 

It was only six and-twenty hours since Isola 
Merton had parted from her. If Incla had seen 
the girl now, cruel and worldly as she war, 
surely a thrill of pity most have moved her! 

" What am I to do now!” 

Rex was silent, He wanted her to realise to 
the full the helplessness of her position, If she 
felt herself atterly friendless surely she would 
Histen to his proposal ? 

“Have you no friends who would take you 
in?” 

She shook her head mournfally. 

“TI have no one.” 

And even as ehe spoke the memory of Guy 
Vernon’s face came back to her, and she longed, 
with a yearning which was absolute pain, for the 
sound of his voice to counsel her fa her sorry 
strait. 

“No one at all 1’ 

" No one,” 

“Then, Nelli, will you come to me} I know I 
am's shocking match for an heiress like you ; 
but Z love you with all my heart and sou), 
ask nothing better than to call you wife, if only 
you will let me,” 

Child as she was, the girl felt there was some- 
thing wanting, She had never letened to reat 
lover's volce ; she had no idea bow true men woo 
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the girls they love; but yot she felt there was 
something missing in Reginald’s speech. Then, 
being like most generous nuatarer, 
accuse herself than others, she vib monte 
be her own lack of feeling which the 
vold she was conscious of, but coulaygeg, wader; 
stand, thn. 2s 
And she consented, Can you .wonder, a girl 
of under twenty, an orphan, | / wr 
alone, as Ignorant of the world fad {ts cruel Ways 
ae avy convent t tar inks 

A handsome ‘man of gentle with pleasing 
manners, told her he loved hers, It was a choice 
of marrying him, or of utter 16 “A ’ 
and want. | Gan you wonder, I uk, that 
Charteris her hand in her wooer’s, and con:, 
sented to be his wife | ’ b 


Well, they were married. Three words, und 


the fate of a human Ilfe disposed. of, and Nell 


buat for a strange accident, 
She accepted Reginald’s half. 
léasly cool nepl-. 
clons of anything emtes untll they were at 
lawyers, and her husband was. addressed as Mr, 
ie Clegbiien hea epoken of lls: Warde 
4 spoken o! ad 
dued ‘and grive, He must bayvé 
servant, or he would have seen the | 
on her face as she heard his 










7, 


a srm, and hie = jin & ‘harsh 
whisper, to : q % ee 
She never spoke t th interview. It 
ouly she had been older or more experienced she 
would have thrown herself upon the lawyer's 
protection, and confided In him. As ft was, 
did jast as she was told, even to the signing of 
that strange, terribla name ehe felt conld not 
resily be her own—Helen Denzil. 

Her strange apathy contioued antfl they were 
enfely back at their hotel, Then she [tarned to 
him with ® cry like that of some wounded 
animal, ‘ ss 

*' What does {t all mean?” 

“Be reasonable, if you please! What does 
what mean }" i 

*€ That man’s calling you Mr, Denzi),” 

‘* Tt happens to be my name!” 

ae Bat” . 

“ And you are Mre. Reginald Denzil? It's a 
prettier name than Tcavers.” 

"Bat youare Reginald Travera—Mca, Merton's 
brother }” 

He interrupted her coarsely, 

" Look here, Helen, we had better andersband 
each other! I am not-Isola Merton’s brother. 
Toat was only a little comedy performance for 
the edification of the sleepy old Mejor, and the 
proper. county families. As Mrs. Merton had 
once been engaged to Rogtnald Dengil—and the 
fact was pretty generally known--it would have 
offended the high and mighty etiquette of 
Biaukshire matrons had he become the guesb of 
his successfal riva).. Rex. Travers was far ‘on 
his way, to, Aostralla, I wanted a -plessant 
house to vielt. at for a, few. weeks, and Isola 
wanted my society.’ Ji was a clever arrange. 
ment,” ‘ 

Nell’s eyes flashed. y 

‘'It.was a orael fraud, . Do you think L-would 
ever have marrfed you had I known you were 
Reginald Denail 1,2 : 

“ And why not + ”’ 

* Because he fg,a,0ad man.” 

Derzil bowed. 

“ What has he done?” 

"TI don’t know.’ 

‘ Toen,, perhaps, you. will admlb.your acou- 
sation is unjast} You..have probably «been 
prejadi¢ed doubtless by that hatefal prigy Gay 
Vernon }” ee 

“Leave his name alone!” cried the: girl 
proudly, “You are nob. worthy to: take ft on 
your Upr, .He is a gentleman, and you areca 
contemptible gecetver |” , Y ted 
LS Ip sulted. you'te marry. me, however, and I 
think you'll have to make the bees of your cbad! 
bargain. - Isola, knew she had played me a 
shabby trick in jllsiag me ; so as atonement, she 
favited meto Merton.Park for the expreas purpose 
of wooing her husband’s ward,” 
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MThen tbs ber doing, 
begin to think that 
take at Raglan was all planned ; thad you 
Mrs. Merton meant all . We should 
% train, counting on’ what, would 
~ Bp Ge 





with my ows m , and make me an le 
 pitowance, doubtless trom the same source! F 





‘exactly what you hays pe me. | 
thee be lew and j sf in England’ will be f 
from you... Pee eee fs 
"oa takin ith a - 
« 5: Ben i *ie 
‘Nothing a oan. break a marriage— 

death or 3 % : 
"I don’t pe ia 


. “ Try,”eaid RexS gly. ‘* There fe nots 
lawyer {n Eagland who would @are to) ald‘ 
wife,” People mostly fight'shy of such 
“women, for they are generally slaners of 
efaned against. You had better stay where you 
are, and be thankful you have found a man 
willing to give you an honest name,” 

“ What do you. mean ?,” 

The scoundrel looked at her meantiogly. 

**Your father wae the cadet of a noble fainfly, 
who one and all turned thelr backs on him at hie 
marriage ; no single member of his kindred even 
recogaleed your mother, The, daughter of a 
Woman with such a history as hers Is nob very 
likely. to. exclte pity for her: matrimonial 
grievances,” 

The hot blood flushed Into Nell’s cheeks, She 
would bave denied: the cruel tagut; but how 
could she with the memory of a certain scens at 
Merton Park rising up before her, 

fosid saw hie advantage. and pressed it 
cruelly home, ' 

‘The mother of every ‘marrfageable man in 
England owes me a debt of gratitude. for pre- 
serving thelr sons from the chance of marrying 
you. Who were the people who showed you 
Kindness in Monmouthshire, pray! Were any of 
them women with grown-up sons or unmarried 
brothers 1” 

“You,” said Hoelev, coldly ; Lady Decima 
Vernon,” 

“Well, ahe gob rid.of you the first posatble 
taoment, She could hardly refuse you a night's 
lodgtng when her son folated you upon her hos- 
pitallty ; but’she did not even trouble to accom- 
pany you to the Park, and restore you to your 
guardian's care. Before you came to live with 
the Mertone, Lady Declma was ‘their most 
frequent vieltor ; froni the day you arrived she 
never crossed thelr threshold, Does not that 
prove she desired to’ gaard her son from your 
wiles} 

" My wiles!" aald Nell, brokenly. “ Heaven 
forgive you! I don’t know what they are.” 

** You soon will,” sneered Denzil, “Idaressy 
‘you will be quite the fashion thie season; You're 
married now,-you see, so ladies can’t take-alerm, 
and I have no idea of playing the rélc of a jealous 
husband,” recat, ule 
J “Ov yor leave the roont, or shall: I?” de- 
sanded Neildrivenelmost betite herself by tls 

: He Pn om 


“ Well, as I happen to want to call ow a fellow 
know, Diieblige you by leaving .yav «to» four, 
own reflections, 4 phali ‘hope te find:you ‘ina 
better temper on. my ‘returmyior we- shall 
quarrel.” ad 2A Pa 
He retarned at midnight ; bub when he en- 
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| wan thab, at the expenditare of « 


| Den 





‘both offers. I shall ta’ Mr. Cleghorb; | 
perp go 10rD, || 


“sb.| 


lord, A moment, and Reginald’s: hand was on} 


tered the room of his few hours’ wife she was not 
there, Nell had taken her fate into her own 
hands, and ieft him, 

She had money then—jast a few pounds fn 
her purse—-and watch and chain, besides other 
trifling ornaments. Nell was too innocent then 
to he cautions. 

_. Se went to another hotel In her own true 
of ‘& young married lady ; she had not 
then to be skiifol and wary, The result 

‘itetle trouble 

and more money, Mr. Denzil soon ascertained her 
whereabonts, went to the hotel fn her absence, 


her bill, and sent her trifityg properties t 
ore oieives. while he waited about to inter. 
ton her return, 


| caught bis stray bird again and safely 
one weok Nell lived In Reginald 
2 lodgings as bis wife, and In those seven 
#eemed to the poor girl 0 be com- 
the misery of years. He never strack 
bathe broke down every shadow of the 
am “he | cast over bis. true character, 
e Jet ber ste him as be was, leb her know what 
his life’-had been, andthe girl shrank from him 
Joathing,; an@ dreaded his carezses 

‘more than the crnellést teunte, 
 Nelther caresses not taunts 
had -onea, and prized her the 
more for ha lost her, la Merton was the 
love of ble ‘life, bub be gloried In having now 






wanting. Sho 


4 such a bigh-born wealthy bride as Mttle Nell, If 


only the child had been cast in a coarser mould— 
{ft only she could have made her happiness out of 
fine clothes, delicate food, and the kind of affection 
shown to a pet anlmal—why, then she might not 
have had each a very bad time of {t as Reginald 
Denzil's child-wife, - + 

But. alsa! the girl was of that type whose 
minds demand more than their bodfes. Nell could 
have been happy in a garreb with a man she 
loved and respected, Sie was wretched with 
Mr, Denzil,. In eplte of all the luxury with 
which he surrounded her she loathed him ; she 
shrank from his very touch, She would have 
suffered any torture rather than his careases, and 
he had discovered this, and hated her for it In 
his heart, av the evil often hate the good. He 
found ont one thing almost by accident, that 
Gay Vernon had warned Nell againet Regtoald 
Denzil. From that discovery he soon leaped to 
another—that bat for Interference Gay and 
Helen might have ‘b@¢ome lovers. He never 
spoke of this to hid wife, but he made the name 
of Vernon his greatest weapon against her, He 
was always threatening to write and ask Sir Gay 
if he felt surprised Misa Charteris had: not 
followed his advice; he was always declaring 
some fine day hé would ‘make his wife write to 
her self-constituted mentor, and tell him she 
wos happy fn spite of neglecting his counsel. 

It lasted sdven days, Daring thove seven days 
Danail never left his wife alone. He watched 
her pa.a cat doés a mouse ; he sesmed afrafd to 
let “her. out of hie aight for a moment, Then 
Mia, Mertéti came to Londop, and had. the 
effcintery to pay oe call on the girl whos 
ite she fad tious her best to wreok. 

"J shall not gee her,” sald Nell, who was 
lying’6n her own bed, white and languid, 

“Yon taust! I would not have Isola stighted 
for the. world |" , 

Nell shook her bead. 

“T can’t see-her,” she said, feebly. " Reginald, 
don’t you.see how {il I ami I can hardly stand 
upright.” 

There was something in that, She. did, 
Indped, look terribly fll, Mr. Derztl decided her 
appearance hardly refiscted credit on bimecif, 
and went to meet his visitor alone witi wife’s 
wTTooln, aodepted. bhapt. gral ees, 

; ; ; y enoug } 
was Regluala’s suclety she desired, nob his wite’s. 
Drath: to.aay, fb was aon a relist to, Mrs, 
Merton nob to meet the reproachfal gz of 
Noli’s dark, sweat blue eyes, 2 ft. 
LoothTf, Halen ie really. fll yon, had, better come 
hore and dine with me, J am ab the Lava- 
ham. We can havea charming little téte.d tele 


J repast in niy private sitting-roow, and: talk 





over your plans, Of course you will take a 


a ew 2 















Jam. 12, 1901. 


THE LONDON READER. 


327 








hose for the season, and there will be heaps to 
atran 


an iat ts an ie 

she Would not have detiled her-’ 

aur nee . tang bat i 

enkugts Wp give herself ‘salves, she can’t 
alk ber!” 


So to Isola 
tbat there was » 


. 


"ae — Nell ind say fJhe looked 
begs. g te a She wore a pale 
ee he himself had her, grid her 


love! fell over her shou! & golden 


rel noc aathdy 6 of his : 
req to pay pin de iy on to 
Mrs. Dengll, . That dn he returned to Iavla, 
Hotel. 
0 ell rosg from her; 
opposed sleep, With faltering step and tremb- 
she dressed herself [ff @ plain black 
ere. This time she would not be retap-' 
tured wo partly a the fear of being traced 
by them, pattly from her pervous haste, she 
took none of her fttle possessions with her— 
nothing but her purse and the clothes the had 
on. 
She crept downstairs on tiptoe, and stood for |’ 
®& moment or two with the door in‘her hand, so 


one 
G 


e house boasted 
of three ‘sete of lodgere, ahd the door banged’ a 
dozen times ‘without anyone's feeling any par- 
tlealar curiosity, 

Nell was wiser than she had been before. She 
knew now she madet pub some distance between 
her and her husban#, 

She had heard of the "' Hast Ead” ava district 
almosb as unknown to fashionable Londonere (it 
was before the days when ladies and gentlemen 
of rawk-took [t {nto their noble heads to go 
‘*slammisg "”) asthe deserts of Arabia, 

Towards this she directed her steps. 

The lodgings she had left were ont tof Piccadilly 
An omnibus to Wostuiinster-bridge, a steamer 
down the river, another walk on her feeble, 
weary feet, and,the girl who had a right to style: 


herself “ Honourable,” whose grandfather was a) 


peer of Kogland;-found herself fo a far enat 
subarb, 80 ent” from any placé she had ever 
seam, that « certalaty came to her—here at léast 
she might be safe. 


Safe! “We know pretty well what her life 
beeamé. She detcribed 1) to Meg Obarteris barterts with 
simple pathos. 


To’ my tind {¢ was mot life-—it was existence. 
pe Pangan ng evough to keep body ‘goul 
togethér’;’thien when’ thé ceunateiresive ¥ whe Was 
be i farthet froma the bon gy ol 

“a “to and habntea 
me "Pore, ‘Gnd ‘the grein Blades hid bY 


soa kept sae from . ary ci ae 
Fes and 
ys he * 
woth i oe, a oa ‘ 

fad eos ae ey fryrng 
po months, os injured sore feeling at the 


treatment ont to her} dead mother, 
pre ve.wey behbath the dn to gfftird and 
ay Hotle life go soon to Sgties | ied 


all resolved. to go: to Charterlg, and have 9 


a S medavhoateota hie oe 


father, e 
She never quite é how'much she meant 


clou TOTS ae nad iLeven to wake at his |'T 
touch. ‘Ty abe was not likely to run away, 
he conscience by 


to tell him. She knew she wad like her mother, 
bat Mrs. Hamilton had often told her she had her 
father’s voice and manner, 
Might. tb not. be is <a Oieeeria ay) be 
recognise these t é ont son, an 
+ eee her. 


ways told heevoll that ala ack expect) 
ro t 1b was too much to hope 
~"Poot ebfld! She never knéw ‘how sho. had! 
truated to the chance tfll, fa the gardens: 
‘of Charteris, a beautifully young lady 


,| told, her her cand FY (dead, and all. his! 


Spaces isctes b — was In her bus- 


ae igs Mende ma were veritable Samari- 
tans, and Neli’e whole ent out to them 
{n gratitude; but yeb she never dreamed of 
cevealing the relationship she could claim with 


nave about | them 


Natarally keenly sensftive, aid her feeil 
sharpened and intensified by sorrow, Nell 
‘knew, ad though by Instinct, that her friends’ 
a prejadiced against thelr unknown rela- 
tion 

© Bevter. keep them as friends,” deolded Nell, 
onselfishly, ' than lcee their affection by, telling 
them. I have aright to it; besides, ff might In- 
volve theat In 4 quarrel ‘with she family were 
ig known, that had befriehded me. No, 
phall never forget thelr goodness, but they 
tamet never, know I was oned Helen Charteris.” 
So when Lady Maude made bright plans of 
" ete livin, with them, when she declared : 

© Mra Cilfford ” coald be ey to their 
fjehite on > young widow, and live in perfect 
peace aud security at Fir Oottage, though the 
aide never gh Spening = x , the _ not 
wa g. Tempting se was the prospect t could 
not be carried out, 
j For ‘Nell there was no easefal home, no soft, 
luxurious ilfe ; there waa only one future sate for 
her—to lve among the poor and destitute, to 
hide her gentle birth and breeding; in a word, 
dg those who might be expected to know 
people among whom, thanks to his wife's for 
bak 


We way Danzil now moved, 
She might have discovered herself to her grand- 
father (Nell had almost a fends! veneration for 
the power of the old lord she had never seen). 
By right of his relationship he might have pro- 
tected her from her husband ; {b seamed to Nell 
no one elee copld, She had inquired of many 
people—of poor, unlettered people, who are often 
stronger than thelr neighbours in matters of 
actual law--and they all bore onb what Rex 
Deszil had told her—‘*No one cared to come 
between a martled Pas and most people shrank 
from a runaway W 

“ Bat I have heard of separations, and that,” 


> 


her journey to Charteris. 

She was talking to an old flower woman, who, 
by reason of having had three husbands,and burled 
them all, was looked on as quite an authority in 
domeatte affgire. 

Po a w does one get them 1” 

reise you’ve got a husband, my las,” 

sald the woman, not unkindly, ‘or you wou.dn’t 
be 80 Keen about ft,” . 

‘And if I had?” 

by Well hon ey, you" "da. better make the besd of 
him, for ataea he’s ‘ an out-and-out’ bad ’un the 
law won't ye.” 

Neil wondered vaguely what ‘offences were 

required to make a hnshand an “ out-and-out bad 
a end at length ventured timldly to in- 


“eWh it he'd let 
oe ak ark LR hap ad as ‘like 
a Leek he eeaesied down | oer? i 


: Ww gad era f he took ia ae Bao 
if tare ot 
bk tear ae with ick o that of went in 

'd get a se ‘ course 
% fe went off with rogesne he you could have 


vorce straight cff, cf 


he’ Kasn’t “tind these shige," ashe oil 
ait * not one of them.” 
“Then, my girl, he can’t beso bad, take him 
‘all round, and I reckon you'll have to ‘ranke the 
best of him,” 





sald Nell, alittle vaguely, once, a few weeks before i 





Poor, Nelli!’ A woman mush have come to 
bitter etraits when ahe regrets her husband fs not 
worse than he Is, but yet that was her plight 
when this. verdict was nonned by her friendly 


ae now Nell was up.and drested, and lylig 
dm the coffth {ci Ker own toom. Had little Hys- 


clint lived, she would then have been three weeks 


“Old sid mors, Nell thought, a itttld sorrowfally, 


her burden wotild have been easter to ‘hear with 


‘bhore by | waxen fingers clatped In hers; ant yet 
: 6 beara gathered In her eyes at ‘the mere 


thought ghe knew thatall wos for the beat. Better, 
oh! better a thousand times her chit shold walt 
for her in Heaven than grow cp at het side with 
Reginald Denefl’s heart—better for the babe to 
leave her than later on’ to fall fnto “ite father’s 
hands, and grow op such s woman as Isola 
Merton, 

Helen knew, ‘wil this; ehe had told herself ro 
many timer, and yot she forrowed for the little 
voles tha} had do early beén hashed forever. All 
mothers, I think, sorrow im thelr hearts for the 
children taked from them jast av those women 
who. are uot. mothere—Heaven help them |— 
sorrow for the joy they have néver known ! 
They may. hide their feelinge undef a mack, may 
Joudly expr eet thelr Vellef they aré ‘not troubled 
by nureery-chrer, that they and their husbands can 
tea 8 quiet life, andbe all fn all to each other. 
These statements are often made, bub seldom— 
nay, Be jo a Lape true. Just asa baby’s grave 
is evér green fo » mother's heart, 20 the longing 
for the joy she has never had is ever green fn the 
heart of a childless wife. She may not put her 
sorrow Into words, as the bereaved mother may 
she never epeaks of ft; but still fb ts there, 
deep down, hidden away, a wound which bleed« 
ever fresh when she sees her husband look at a 
child’s face, 

Well, Helen Charteris !—nay, Helen Denzil— 
sat alone, and looked her sorrow fm the face. 
She had had a brief repose of mind and’ body, a 
too fleeting oblivion of her life-sorrow. It was as 
thongh a frail little boat had glided iato a safe 
haven for repairs and refreshment, aud must now 
and then prepare to brave the aeas. 

**T must goand make no slgr,” decided Nell. 
“T have some clothes, and my weddfng-ring, I 
shall not want ft now. No one should have 
spoken elightlogly of baby’s mothsr, but she has 
left me, So what matters it whether everyoue 
knows me to be 8 wife or not?” 

“The ring would take me to London,” mured 
poor Nell ; **and then there fs that place Jenny 
told me of. They might help me now!" 

The atrees on the pronoun showed they would 
nof have helped her before, or rather, perhaps, 
could ‘not. 

The industry which Nell meant to attempt 
(and of which, indeed, she had only heard vague! iy 
from another girl who hed acid flowers near hex 
in the spring) ‘was one which could not have been 
followed by s mother saddled with the care of a 
helplers baby. 

“ Yer,” decided Well, * that must be fh; bat 
oh! I wish I could say good- bye to Lady Mande 
and Meg; they have been so good. I can’t bear 
that they should think me ungrateful ; but no, the 
tisk would be'too great, I had better elink off 
secretly like a thief, Some day, perhapr, when 
I'am dying, when I néed not fear my husband 
any more, f can write to them, and tell them that 
the stranger whom they took ‘fn, and to whom 
they were as angels of meroy, was, in trath, their 
own cousin, Helen Charter{s.” 

So’her mind was made upto go. Her only 
doubt’ wae when, It would be easter to make her 
éecaps undetected In Meg’s absence, for Lady 
Maude was'getting on ta yearr, and life abroad 
had given her an almost Eastern love of repose=— 

ntly nnd ‘sympathetic—ever ready to do & 
Findly tetlo action. 

She was yet 8 guardian far more easily evaded 
than her ‘gtece: ‘ You never quite knew before- 
hand what Meg THR b¢ doing at a certain hour} 
bub Lady Mande's days were spent fn one yao- 
deviatitg routine, If separated from her you had 
but to glance at’your watch, and you could tell 

fn what manner sho would be engsged. 

Nell kpew that Meg Charteris was expected 
back on the morrow} therefore [t was more 


At 
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praden} to ‘et this be her last day in the home 
which had revelved her In ber hour of secred 
need. ; 

Still, Neil was but human. Here were repose, 
kindness, plenty—aye, and friends ; without was 


—fno & 

So it is not wonderfal her courage wight have 
wavered—not strange that, though dressed fn her 
new black gown, and with her shawl and hat 
lying ready to hand, she yet lingered. 

Lady Mande, in the drawing-room, was dozing 
placidly wong blindman’s . Below Nutue 

dwards the little girl, who was her only 
attempt at servant were talking pleasantly after 
the day's work, 

" And ma'am,” — the eee trae respect- 

ly, ‘ please can ve & y to-morrow.” 

“A holiday! Good 1 No, child! 
What pat it Into your ved woe err ‘ 

"Please, ma'am, my "s coming down, 
He’s servant to a very grand gentleman indeed ; 
and mother, she had a letter from him this morn- 
Ing, saying that he and Mr, Denzil was coming 
down by night train, and he’d be round to 
breakfast with us at eight sharp.” 

“T suppose I must spare you then, Jemima,” 
grumbled her mistress. ‘‘ Where does your 
brother's Mr. Danzil Ive? The family ” (to Naree 
Edwards the Charterises were always “‘the 
family”) “bad a cousin whe married 
with a name like that.” 

This Mr. Denzil doesn’t live nowhere,” sald 
Jemima, grammatically; “he just roams about 
looking for his wife, which has run away from 
him.” 


“Goodness ! how dreadfal !” 


''Sam’s been with Mr. Denzil a long while on | large 


and hoff,” pursued the little servant ; “and he 
says the master’s spent a pretty penny on looking 
for Mrs, D.; bat they’re quite sure of her 
now,” 

“Mre, D1" Nell heard all, and the faint 
wavering reluctance to leave her happy refuge 
fadei ieto a passionate longing to be away. 
Coming by. the night train !—here in time for 
breakfset !—and ali his alm to find her |” 

Noll had hoped feverishly once or twice that 
her husband had forgiven her absence ; that 
enjoying all the wealth and importance due to his 
unfon with an helress, be could spare the heiress 
hereelf the infliction of his company. 

Well, she knew better now, and—she musb go! 

Ssptember fe a lovely month, aud this was one 
of the loveliest evenings, even In September. 

Tne hall door stood open, the blinds had been 
lowered to exclude the afteraoon sun ; there was 
nob s createre watching; the cottage was as 
sttil and silent as a dwelling of the dead when 
Helen left the house where her little daughter 
had been given to her, and whence the baby 
comforter had too soon been reclaimed. 

Tt was not « year since she sat with her school- 
mates over the etudy fi-e “ telling fortunes,”’ 

She knew nob} whether the“ rose” and the 
* wal flower” had fulfilled thelr promise, but 
certainly the warnalog of the white hyacinth had 
been fulfilled, 

No }ife conld have looked more desolate, no 
fature more void of promise than that of the 
girl who was a childless mother—a wife fiylng 
from her husband, . 

Bat Nell’s cap was nob yet fall; the gresteat 
trial of all had nat yetcome. The cup of hsppi- 
ness would be offered her, and at dubty’s. orders 
she must dash It from her lips. 

Mrs. Dengil dared not travel by train until she 
had parted with her wedding-ring. She had nob 
even a brass balf-penny, and she dared nob go into 
Glo’ster and try to barter the fatal circlet at the 
shops there, lest shé should meet Dr. Williams 
and be recognised, 

Not Her best course was to turn her back on 
Glo’ster and tramp the open connutry. 


When she was far enough a to feel secure 
from purealt she might try a t's lodging ab 
some cottage and ask her hostess in the morning 


to be directed to the nearest town. 

She walked on and on ; but, alas! three weeks 
of careful tendance, of rest and ease, to say nothin 
of the suffering she had passed through, had iit 
fitted her to teturn to her i Hfe, © 

She had gone barely five . she felt so 


 & 





weary sbewas ready to faint. No house was ad 
band, Sse mete boy—a mere child—and asked 
him how far she was from the village. 


Nell tried to follow ft, but could not, It was 
warm and mild for the time of the year. Better 
surely to Me down Ina dry corner, under in 


Ea: 
187 
g 
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pert 
ing the river’s course, as her young guide had 
advised the night before. 

“T hope there are shops at Riversdale,” she 

ht anxiously. ‘TI feel fatnt from hunger, 
and I have no money. I don’t thick I could bring 
myself to beg for food.” 

She glanced down at her ungloved hand almost 
mechanically, anda cold chill ran through her 
frame. The ring was miasing—grown far too 

for her slender finger, It muat have slipped 
off when che washed her bands {n the river, 

‘© Tp was all I had,” said Nell, spesking aloud, 
almost unconsciously, ‘‘the one thing that stood 
between me and starvation, and it fs gone! 
What will become of me!” 

“How pleasant and cool the water looks?” 
sald the poor girl, as she bent over ft, “ How 
many poor creaturea for whom there was no 
place on earth have found a home fn the river's 
awift and silent current, and why nob I? I have 
no one to live for! Noonewants me! She has 
left m+, and they can’s cast it against her up in 
Heaven that I wae so dlatracted by want and pain 
I ended my own troubles.” 

She looked around, half furiively, to make sure 
there were no spectators before she took the fatal 
leap; and Jo! there, standing almost ab her 
elbow, was the man who, !n dreamland Jong ago, 
bad offered to rve her from ship-wreck. 

Gay Vernon stood beside her, looking Into her 
face with a. world of pity, a wealth of tenderness 
in his eyes ! 

: (To be continued.) 








Tw Garmany there is a Coristmas-tree in every 
house, Jast at duek it is lighted, and the bifnds 
are left up, so that as the passer-by walks 
throngh the streets the myriad ‘poluts of light 
upon the fir-branches make him hurry on merrily 


sente for all members of tha family, from the 
master of the house to the yourgest servant, are 
hung. The presentation of these takes place 
after the candles are lighted. 

Tue Boehmen’of Australia are the most pri- 
mitive tribe of people in the British Empire, 


gtow together 

ing, but ok eet ee eres 
& protection from the 

a marvel how they endure them, Sometimes in 
a good plece of jungle, hundreds of those nest- 
homes are found together, 

"an : 





CRUEL AS THE GRAVE. 


—0-— 
(Continued from page 321,) 


“ Heaven forgive me, no! You have killed 
love ; but in ttme—tn time, ob, I hope, I peay, {¢ 
es dines the goodie deal AAs eh 
violent oath. a 49 7 


hen arise deep groans and wild cries that seem 
to rend the very heavens, and drive the blood 
the hearts of those who hear. The little statlo 


terrible to see. tow 

Heedless of such remonstrance, such resistance, 
as those about her dare make, she steps ou 
feebly, in every limb, and makes her 
lonely way to 


Madam, forgetting ali 
fear of the great lady in this hour. . 

“ Madam, Mrs, Ladislas and the baby are quite 
safe, only a little shaken,” 

‘*My son! my son-! what of him!” gagps ont 
the wretched woman. 

Oo, Madam, bear up, you wili need all your 
atrength ;; Mr, Ladislas is dreadfully injure¢, 
the doctor eays internally. He cannot re- 
cover!” . 

Madam shrieks out wildly and falls forward 
senceless and white, ' 


. 
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One day, when Alan has been unueually quiet, 
be motions her to his side, 
"' Tris,” be says, ‘' tell me all the news. What 


are they ene, 
Claire fs situated as companion to a 
old friend of papa’s, and another friend has 


lorward volunteering to supply papa’s place 
is old ordination. He fs a 
not touch a penny of the 

toys will scramble on very 


poor 
£0 ace to rnle that she will find ft hard 
to obey.” 

‘* She must come here ; there fs nothing to fear 
from me now,” sadly, * and you are wearing your- 
self to a shadow waiting upon me. Tell her you 
need her assistance and support.” 


to Iris, ‘With ail her old gratitude and sffection 
revived for her husband, she !s indeed a minister- 
Ing augel to him; and one day, when the 
beautiful has come, he takes her hands {fn 
his and feebly draws her down, that he may kiss 
the tender face. 
“ Dear,” he says, “your trial fs nearly over; 
ou will soon be free—I am glad now ft should 


50. 
“Ob, hush, dear Alan, bush!” inexpresaibly 
but he goes on calinly,— 

“Dying eyes see clearly, sweet wife, and I 
ow I never could have made you happy. I was 
ofyou. I have hurt you often, I 
no For all my cruelty, for 
humbly and fervently 

have made what atone- 


PEGE 
i 


“ Dear,” he says, “I have waited long for you. 
I have loved you always, What will you aay: 
to me #? é 

** Stay with me,” she answers, shyly, “and be 
a father to my boy.” 


man whosé jealousy was Cruxt as THE Grave.” 
’ [rime gxp.} 
EE 
Ir ts nos fy known, but it fs a fact all 


the sme, that London is better off for trees thin 
any other elty in Europe, ; 





GIVE HIM BACK TO ME. 


—s0:-— 


CHAPTER XXII, 
THE SWORD OF DAMOCLES, 


Rawr ArmrraGE to the day of his death never 
forgot that ride homewards from Crannock 
Bridge. A pack of hungry wolves, with wide- 
open jaws at his heels, could not have seemed as 
terrible to him as the stings of his own con- 


ce, 

* ” seemed to be written by the light- 
ning’s fiery finger; “Marder” seemed to be 
shouted In. the roar of the thunder; “ Murder” 
seemed to be uttered In the shriek of the wind. 

To have Trumpeter close behind him was In- 
tolerable to him—Trumpeter, the silent witness 
of bis master’s death. How could he account 
for the horse’s presence t 

ven as he rode along as fast as his own horse 
could take him, he was revolving In his own 
mind what was the story he must tell as to that 
night's work. If he said to Lady Step\eton that 
he saw no sign of St. John all alopg the road, 
but found the horse standing riderless by Cran- 
nock Bridge, then he would not be able to claim 
Violet's promise, 

It he convinced her that she was free, she 
would only bave him, if he could make her be- 
lieve that St. John declined to put in a claim. 
Therefore he must confess that he had met St. 
John—which was dangerous—and might excite 


Tune had ag | been a violent quarrel 

between him and Landon that night, at which 

Violet. was present. She herself had said that 
she had sent him out, as ff In av 

it might seem natural, to her at least, if he told 

her that he found St. John stan in @ barn, 

that he begged him to take his horse home, 

he mean$ to go up to town by the nex train 

from the station at Crannock. 

terested fn St. John 

Mrs, Sartoris, so no 

k Inconvenient questions, 


im. 

Yet Ralph Armitage was po coward In the 
ordinary tion of the word, He would dare 
anything and_ehrink from nothing, {f only the 





object were worth ft, Only now he was fresh to 
crime, and the knowledge that he had branded 
himeeif with the brand of Cain, that he had done 
a deed which would make all men shun him, 
except the hangman, was enough to upzet the 
nerves of a hero, 

The long ride seemed asf {b would never end; 
bat in the freshness of the early morning he 
entered the stable-gate at Inst, 

Holly Bank looked as peacefal av any English 
home in the country, nestling in a bower of roses 
under the shelter of stately trees. It seemed to 
him as if the roses sald to him, ‘‘ Go, you have 
no place here!” ashe turned in paat the elm 
which had falleu in the storm, past the window 
at which he had stood and watched Violet Sar- 
torls In her maddening beauty. He was innocent 
then—asnd between then and now there wae a gulf 
as broad aa the whole of « lifetime. Would fb 
ever be bridged 1 

‘The sound of the horses’ hoofs seemed to make 
a —-s clatter on the stones of the stable- 
yard, 

A groom ran forward, and caught hold of 
Trurapeter with an exclamation of eurprise. 

“'m afraid it’s all up with bie master, sir, as 
the hoes has come back by bisself |” 

,Arraltage dismounted, and leant down, az if 
examining the otirrnp-leather, 

" Me, St, John hae gone to town.” 

. “Then you found biz, sir! I never expected 
b 1 ” 

“Yes, Tranapeter’s to stay here.” 

“TL his master comes back, alr 1” 

“Yes—no, What the deuce does it matter |" 
—savagely—to hide his confasion, 

“All right, sir,”’ composedly. ‘'Only, as an 
eld friend of my wistress’s, I thought Mr. St, 
John might come back pretty sharp when he 
heard that Mrs, Sartoris was near her death,” 

Armitage steggered against the doorpost. 

“ What's the matter?’ he stammered, 
Hsing cau have hsppened? She was well when 

left 1” 

You are pot well, alr; better go Into the 
house and have a glass of something hot,” fixing 
his eyes on Ralph's white face in a way that made 
him shrink. 

** Tell me about her |"—hoarsely, pushing the 


hair back from his damp forebead. 


“Tt was Mary Anno told me, She sald as how 
they ploked het up for dead fn her ladyship’s 
houdwaw, What she was adoing of there nobody 
knows———" 

“She wasn'td dead?” gripping him by the 
shoulder, 

" Lor’, no, air!” stepping back In a harry, for 
he thought the gentleman looked uncommonly 
queer, as he afterwards confided to the rest of the 
establishment, “ Only ‘alf an hour ago you could 
hear her screeching and calling out at the top of 
her pretty voice, so that ndb one of 'em could get 
a wink of sleep—but they think she will ged 
quiet like before the end comes, on, 
alr, but you don’t look up to much yourself, and 


your clothes {s ing wet, I wouldn't lose 
any time before rok them off,” 
Armitage stared at- him duily, as if he were 


an inventory of the prosaic countenance, 
with the neatly-cat red whiskérs, the mole near 


‘the tip of the longish nose, the small twinkling 


eyes, the high, narrow forehead, and the ehort- 
cropped red hair, and then, without e word, he 
went into tae house, ; 

James followed him to the door, and added 
another item of inforraation ; ‘' They say it’s her 
husband Mrs. Sartoris Is calling for—and hasn’s 
ssen him for these six years. Her ladyship will 
be in a fine way when she hears Mr. S:, John 
took himself off. It seems she thought he could 
tell her where to find him.” 

Armitage walked on, as if he paid no attention 
to the groom's remarkr, but each separate word 
seeried to burn into his soul, 


He went quickly down the long stone passage, 


‘up the back stairs, and reached the corridor fo 


which his room was situated without meeting 
apyone on bis way. 

He heard the clatter of plates and dishes, as if 
even at thatearly hour somebody wae thinking o 
breakfast, and hurried on into his room, closing 
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praden} to ‘et this be ber last dey inthe home 
which had revelved her In ber hour of secret 


need. 
Seill, Nell was but human. Here were repose, 
kindness, plenty—eye, and friends ; without was 


—nothing. 
So it is not wonderful her courage might have 


lingered. 
pact a tadew Hehe 
y away blindman’s B w Nutue 
dwards aod the llttle girl, who waa her only 
atvempt at servant were talking pleasantly after 
the day's work. 
“ And ma’am,” ane small mgs reapect- 
fally, “ please can ve # holiday to-morrow.” 
“A holiday ! Got. Fons No, child! 
‘Whats pat it {nto your hi Jemima 1" 
" Please, ma'am, my brother’s coming down, 
He’e servant to a very gen 
and mother, she had a letter from him this morn- 
Ing, saying that he and Mr. Denzil was coming 
down by the night train, and he’d be round to 
breakfast with us at eight sharp.” : 
"T sup I must spare you then, Jemima,” 


grumbled her mistress. ‘“ Whete ,does your | perf 


brother's Mr. Danzil live? The Gel” (to Naree 
Edwards the Onarterises were slways “‘the 
farmily"”) “had a cousin who married someone 
with a name like that.” , 

‘This Mr, Denzil doesn’t live nowhere,” sald 
Jemima, grammatically ; “he just roams about 
looking for his wife, which has run away from 


“Goodness | how dreadful !” 

‘'Sam’s been with Mr, Denzil a long while on 
and hoff,” puraued the little servant ; “and he 
says the master’s spent a pretty penny on looking 
for Mrs, D.; but they’re quite sure of, her 
now.” 

“Mrs, D1" Nell beard all, and the faint 
wavering relactance to leave her happy refuge 
faded into a paesfopate longlog to be away. 
Coming by. the night train !—here in time for 
breakfast |—avd ali bis alm to find her!” 

Noll had hoped feverishly once or twice thad 
her husband had forgiven her absence ; that 
enjoying all the wealth and importance due to his 
unfon with an heiress, he could spare the heiress 
hergelf the inflictlon of his company. 

Well, she knew better now, and—she musb go! 

September fe a lovely month, aud this was one 
of the loveliest evenlugs, even in September. 

Tne hall door stood open, the blinds had been 
lowered to exclude the afternoon sun ; there was 
not ® creature watching; the cottage was as 
etiil and silent as a dwelling of the dead when 
Helen left the house where her little daughter 
had been given to her, and whence the baby 
comforter too soon been reclaimed. 

It was nob a year since she sat with her school- 
mates over the study fi-e “ telling fortunes.”’ 

She knew nob whether the“ rose” and the 
* wal flower” had fulfilled thelr promise, but 
certainly the warnlog of the white hyacinth had 
been fulfilled, 

No life conld have looked more desolate, no 
fature more void of promise than that of the 
girl who was a childless mother—a wife fiylng 
from her husband, : 

Bat Nell’s cap was nob yet fall; the greatest 
trial of all had not yetcome. The cup of happli- 
ness would be offered her, and at dubty’s. orders 
she must dash {t from her Ifps. 

Mrs. Danz!l dared not travel by train until she 
had parted with her wedding-ring. She had not 
even a brass half-penny, and she dared not go into 
Glo’ster and try to barter the fatal circles at the 
shops there, lest she should meet Dr, Williams 
and be recognised, 

Not Her best course was to turn her back on 
Glo’ster and tramp towards the open country. 
When she was far enough a to feel secure 
from purealt she might try a 0's lodging at 

the morning 


some cottage and ask her hostess 
to be directed to the nearest town. 

She walked on and on ; but, alas! three weeks 
of careful tendance, of rest and ease, to say nothin; 
of the suffering she had passed through, had uit 





fitted ine oo wen 
She had gone barely five when she felt so 


weary sbe'was ready to faint, N» house was ad 
hand, Sae meta boy—a mere child—and asked 
him how far she was from the 
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shops at Riversdale,” she 
ht anxiously. ‘I feel faint from hunger, 
and I have no money. I don’t. thick I could bring 
myself to beg for food.” 

She glanced down at her ungloved hand almost 
mechanically, and a cold chill ran through her 
frame. The ring was mirsing—grown far too 
large for her slender finger, It muat have slipped 
off when she washed her hands in the river, 

** Tp was all I had,” said Nell, speaking aloud, 
almost unconsciously, ‘‘the one thing that stood 
bétween me and starvation, and it is gone! 
What will become of me!” 

“How pleasant and cool the water looks!” 
sald the poor girl, as she bent over ft, “ How 
many poor creatures for whom there was no 
place on earth have found a home fn the river’s 
awift and silent current, and why nob I? I have 
no one to live for! Noonewants me! She has 
left ms, and they can’s cast it against her up in 
Heaven that I wae so distracted by want and pain 
I ended my own troubles.” 

She looked around, half furiively, to make sure 
there were no spectatora before she tock the fatal 
leap; acd Jo! there, standing almost at her 
elbow, was the man who, in drearaland Jong ago, 
had offered to preserve her from ship-wreck, 

Gay Vernon stood beside her, looking into her 
face with a world of pity, a wealth of tenderness 
in his eyes ! 

\ (To be continued.) 








Jy Germany there fe a Caristmas-tree in every 
house, Jast at duek it is lighted, and the bifads 
are lefi up, so that as passer-by walke 
throvgh the streets the myriad ‘points of light 
upon the fir-branches make bim hurry on merrily 
to his particalar tree. Some of the trees are 
quite small, some giants, Upon every one, pre- 
sente for all members of the family, from the 
master of the house to the youngest servant, are 


. The poventetion of these takes place 
attar the candles are lighted. 


a 





CRUEL AS THE GRAVE. 


—0-—— 
(Continued from page 321,) 


Heaven me, no! You have killed 
ta cen oes, oh, T hope, Tey 


; but 
ye pang 
he filngs gentle hand. aside with a 


live many months, but will never rise any more 
from his bed. i 

A helpless, crippled sufferer, he must drag out 
his rematolng daye, and lying there so painfully 
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One dey, when Alan has been unusually quiet, 
be motions her to his side. 
‘' Iris,” be says, ‘tell me all the news. What 


eats en os one n 5 to a 


of papa’s, and another friend has 


not touch a penny of the 
toys will scramble on very 


of Miriam }” 
She will break her heart a parting with all 
poor Miriam; and she haw been 
to rule that she will find it hard 


rausb come here ; there is nothing to fear 

now,” sadly, *' and you are wearing your- 
a shadow waiting upon me. Tell her you 
er assistance and support.” 

So to the.girl’s great joy a home Is provided for 
Mirlam, and her loving presence {s gratefal Indeed 
to Iris, ‘With ail her old gratitude and affection 
revived for her husband, she !s indeed a minister. 
Ing angel to him; and one day, when the 
beautiful » has come, he takes her hands fn 
hfs and feebly draws her down, that he may kiss 
the tender 


face. 
“ Dear,” he says, “ your trial is nearly over; 
et am glad now ft shotild 
80. 


“Oh, hash, dear Alan, hash!” inexpresslbly 


pained, but he goes on calinly,— 
“Dylog: eyes see clearly, sweet wife, and I 





GIVE HIM BACK TO ‘ME. 


—10:— 
CHAPTER XXil, 
THE SWORD OF DAMOCLES, 


Ratps Armrrace to the day of his death never 
forgot that ride homewards from Crannock 
Bridge. A pack of hungry wolves, with wide- 
open jaws at his heels, could. not have seemed as 
terrible to him as the stings of his own con- 
aclence, 

“ Murder” seemed to be written by the light- 
ning’s fiery finger; ‘‘Marder” seemed to be 
shouted fn the roar of the thunder; “ Murder” 
seemed to be uttered In the shriek of the wind. 

To have Trampeter closs behind him was In- 
tolerable to him—Trumpeter, the silent witness 
of his master’s death. How could he account 
for the horse’s presence ! 4 

ven as he rode along as fast as his own horce 
could take him, he was revolving In his own 
mind what was the story he must tell as to that 
night's work, If he said to Lady Step\eton that 
he saw co algo of St, John all along the road, 
but found the horse standing riderless by Cran- 
nock Bridge, then he would not be able to claim 
Violet's promise, 

It he convinced her that she was free, she 
would only bave him, if he could make her be- 
lieve that St. John declined to put in a claim, 
Therefore he must confeas that he had met St. 
Johu-—which was dangerous—and might excite 


nD. 

“hone had evidently been a violent quarrel 
between him and on that night, at which 

ti was present, She herself had sald that 
she had. sent him out, as ff fn anger; therefore 
it might seem natural, to her at least, if he told 
her that he found St, John 
and that he 
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Yet Ralph A e was no coward In the 
tion of the word. He would dare 
anything and shrink from nothing, {f only the 





Object were worth ft, Only now he was fresh to 


crime, and the knowledge that he had branded 
himeeif with the brand of Cain, that he had done 
a deed which would make all men shun him, 
except the hangman, was enough bo upset she 
nerves of a hero, 

The long ride seemed as {f 1) would never end; 
bat in the freshness of the early morning he 
entered the stable-gate at last. 

Holly Bank looked as peacefal as any English 
home in the country, nestling In a bower of roses 
under the shelter of stately trees. Ib seemed to 
him as if the roses sald to him, ‘Go, you have 
no place here!” ashe turned in past the elm 
which had falleu in the storm, past the window 
at which he had stood and watched Violet Sar- 
torla in her maddening beauty. He was innocent 
then—and between then and now there was a gulf 
as broad ae the whole of a lifetime, Would ib 
ever be bridged ? 

‘The sound of the horses’ hoofs seemed to make 
a eames clatter on the stones of the stable- 
yard, 

A groom ran forward, and caught hold of 
Trurapeter with an exclamation of eurprise. 

“Pm pfraid {t's all up with hie master, sir, as 
the hoss has come back by hisself |” 

Armitage dismounted, and leant down, az if 
examining the stirrup-leather, 

“ Me, St. John has gone to town.” 

, “Then you found him, sir! I never expected 
b 1 ” 

“Yes, Tranapeter’s to stay here.” 

“Till his master comes back, alr 7” 

“Yes—no, What the deuce does it matter |" 
~—savagely—to hide his confusion, 

“All right, sir,’ composedly. ‘Only, as an 
old friend of my misbtress’s, I thought Mr, Sb, 
John might come back pretty sharp when he 
heard that Mrs, Sartoris was near her death.” 

Armitage steggered against the doorpost. 

“ What's the matter?’ he stammered, 
“ What can have happened? She was well when 
I left 1” 

"You are nob well, sir; better go Into the 
house and have a glavs of something bot,” fixing 
his eyes on Ralph's white face in a way that made 
him shrink. 


** Teil me about her |"—hoarsely, pushing the 
hair back from his damp forebead. 
“Te was Mary Ano told me, She sald as how 


they het up for dead fn her ladyship’s 
houdwaw. What she was adoing of there nobody 
kuows——-” 

She wasn't dead!” gripping him by the 
shoulder, 

" Lor’, no, air!” stepping back In a harry, for 
he thought the gentleman looked uncommonly 
queer, as he afterwards confided to the rest of the 
establishment, “Only ‘alf an hour ago you could 
hear her screeching and calling out at the top of 
her pretty voice, so that ndb one of ’em could get 
a wink of sleep—but they think she wil! get 
quiet like before the end comes. pardon, 
air, but you don’t look up to much yourself, and 
your clothes {s “ae wet, I wouldn't lose 
any time before I them off.” 

Armitage stared yy him duily, as if he were 
taking an inventory of the sven countenance, 
with the neatly-cat red whiskérs, the mole near 


‘the tip of the longish nose, the amall twinkling 


eyes, the high, narrow forehead, and the short- 
cropped red hair, and then, without e word, he 
went Into the house, : 

James followed him to the door, and added 
another item of information :,“' Thoy say it’s her 
husband Mrs. Sartoris Is calling for—and basn’s 
seen bim for these six years, Her ladyship will 
be fn a fine way when she hears Mr. 8», Joba 
took himeelf off. Ib seems she thought he could 
tell her where to find him.” 

Armitage walked on, as if he paid no attention 
to the groom's remarke, but each separate word 
seetied to burn into bis soul, 


He wert quickly down the long stone passage, 


‘up the back stairs, and.reached tbe corridor fu 


which his room waa sitdated without meeting 
apyone on bis way. 

He heard the clatter of plates and diehes, as if 
even at that carly hour somebody wae thinking o 
breakfast, and hurried on Into h's room, closing 
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thé door quickly behind him,as if he were followed 
by someone he wished to keep out, 
“The room was dark, and {t cecorred td bim 
that he might secure two or three honrs quiet by 
to bed.’ Sleep, of course, was an impossl- 
{lity ; bub to one would be likely to pursue him 
to hie bed with torturing questions, 

Lady Stapleton, at least, would not be able to 
come, and he was more afraid of her than of any- 
one élse; but in the meanwhile how could he tell 
what was happening to Violet? She might dle 
whilst he was hiding. 

As he thought of this he drew aside ‘the curtain 
in order to give himself light enough to dress, 
and tearing off his wet things, put on a snit of 
dark brown clothes, washing himeelf fn cold water, 
because he did not wish to ring for hot. 

Then he drank a deep ips oe Ber brandy out 
of his flask, for he was etill shaking az if with 
cold, and after that he felt his sinking covrage 
revive, and his nerves steadied. 

He knew that now he had placed himself fn a 
position where one falsestep might ruin him,andhe 
must think the situation out before he proceeded 
any farther. 


There in the corner Isy the clothes in which he | Mr. Armi 


haddone thedeed. He went up to them and turned 
over the light ulster which he ‘had thrown over 
his evening things when he-went out in a hurry 
to the stables, 

How many murderers had been lost by the 

of some trace on thelr garments ! 

He turned the coat over carefully; but there 
had been no struggle, no shedding. of. blood, and 
there was not a speck or stain to connect him with 


a tragedy. 

There was thick mud of a reddish bue on ‘the 

soles of his boote ; but-that would prove nothing, 
for he raight have naturally got off bis horses 
elther to look more carefally about him or elea 
p aggre his lega*when speaking to St, 
# mont ) , 
. He kicked the heap of clothes contemptu- 
ously aside, and forced h'a: mind to go back ‘to 
the moment when he first saw a man’s body 
lying moder a thorn-tregs us 4 don 

He went-oyer {ball again. He -wae bending 
over him; he.was doubting as he looked at the 
deathly face, so serene In {ts rigid beaahy.; the 
tempter was whigpering in his ear, the dew 
eld, hls chosh: bowed Shak egralaing Garr, 

» his cheat -he th an ego Rasp, 
his hands ware clutchiug at the man’s shoulders 
—-the eyes opened and looked at him! «+ \ 

Did they recognise him, and know him to.bea 
mourderer hewas ¢. Did his victim go straight from 
earth to Heaven, and deaounce him before God’s 


' 
~ Again he heard the breaking of the branches, 


the rolling of the stones, the laet.aullen splash | } 


And as he thought of ft, with hands tigthly clenched, 


and brows drawn close together, wholly absorbed |: 


inthe herror of the remembrance,.a knock at 
the door sent an electric shock through heart 
and brain, It recalled him at once to the neceanl- 
tlea of conventional, life. wd 

He sd yoy A mere round, ee ae 
opened, an C) era face appeared in the gap. 
He stared at seelng Armitage standing before him 
fally dressed. 

** Beg pardon, alr ; but I iho 


ree and didn’) hear me. We Kee adap 


that you had. come in, and ber ladyabip 
wishes to know very particularly if you found, 
Mr. St. John.” 


“Yeu; I saw bim,” speaking slowly and me- 
chantcally. 


“Bat you dida’t briag him home, ;sic; and |’ 


her ladyehip wants to. know where he Is, that 
she may send for him.” 


Why can’t she let him. slone?, He has gone, 


to London-—she can’t see him.” | 

“Then I expect she will. telegraph for him, 
Tt’s urgent, I know, by the way she falked, I 
think her ladyship would like to speak, to. you, 
alr, if you wouldn’h mind stepping down the 
corridor,” ' 

“Bat I should mind ; I'm fagged to death,” 
felgning a yawn io order to make an excuse for 
his refasal, .“‘ How is Mrs. Sartoris ?” 

Winter shook his head, 

“ Very bad, very bad Indeed, The doctor's 


ht you were. |; 





just been, and they do say there's no hope unless 
—— bring her husband to her, Ooming, 


ny 
He shat the door, and hurried down the corrt- 
dor at a call from Lady. Stapleton, leaving 
Armitege transfixed with horror. Was 1{b for 
pei himself a pariah to all sbout 
mt ” 





CHAPTER XXIII. 
‘pr you FIND Hm 1” 


Lavy StareeTon was a person of decidedly 
q {ntellfgence, When she was told tha 
Mee. Sartoris was found 
floor of the. boudoir by. 1 - 
maid, who. had been ; the fall 
of Wie ties aS ee oe ee oe ye bee 
was coming down—and | . Armitage 
started on horseback to look for Mr, St. John, 
ahe pst vt ta together with the following 
resulj,- ‘ mt 

Of one fach she was certain, and that was that 

contrary to her express commands 
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He didn’t say 0, veal get 
*' What possessed bim to start in the midet of 
a storm, and from that out-of-the-way station f” 
4 fu te ate with a shrog " his shoulders, 
ve you no réason 7 
hesitated. 


He 
“Not. exactly; I fancy there had been a 
1. I know nothing about, {t—bat bome- 


quarre 
thing had din ner hin. 

A qu last night ?”"— hifally. “I 
wonder what it was about, Bat 


owe malice now—he Is the last man in the world 
to do that, We must have him back at once— 


would not | make 





that la Imperative, The girl Is fo a state of 


+ 4° 


a PA AO MRIS a in nen a mcd 
delirious excitement. which, Dre. Roche «says, 
can only be quieted by her husband’ presence,” 
‘« And this fs the reason you want St, John!” 
wondering if she knew that the two,.men were 
identical, and whether she had forgotten Jane's 


telegram. 
Laiy Stapleton flashed with the consciousness 
of teebes shanle tot. out henanenets if 

‘* He could tell me where he was if he ls alive,” 
wan ed, Nesaleny: “To was mad of him, to go 
off like that ; I wonder you allowed him to, 
I suppose & telegram at bie club would find 
ON Yo try,” sald Armitage, bearsely 

‘ou can try,” sa’ caraely, 

“ Bat do you know of any other place?” she 
persiated, I would give all my diamonds to 
See eg ee een Can’t you help ms 
at y 

He shook his head. 

'¢ Tell me, was lt you who told Violet that her 
husband was dead}” she asked, after a pauee, 
just a he was wondering if he ‘could not retire 
without being thought odd, for svery question 
wasa torture tohim.” — - 

the trath 


this once, be reflected, for ib might easily he dis- 
cover 


ed that he was the only person who saw — 


Violet after the rest of the household had gone 
to -bed; and one falsehood: discovered ‘would 
throw discredit on every other statement he had 
to make before the world would Jéave him Ip 


ACC. 
sake I let ft out,” besald quickly. ‘I'm awfall 
, bat the words slipped out of my mouth.” 
 “T told you not,” resentfally, 
: “Lknow 1s; bat she wanted freedom, and I 
release might be pleasant.” = > 


i wee told .you that my niece wanted free- 


dom $” drawing herself up. 

i Ldon’t know-+I gathered iti") 2 om 
-"'Tasn Maten to her now, him with- 
out ceasing: Does a girl ory like for, & map 


necessary t 


i 
g 
4 
; 


sha . - ° ; 
ot mayn’t believe ft, but 1b f¢ the trath 


Lady Stapleton, as there Is a Heaven.above ue,” 
bis volce. rising. “I-would give all I: have 
to see Jack Sartorls standing here between us.” 
"Bat mc A looking puzz'ed, but comstrained 
to believe. because of the solemnly of bia 
manner, , ‘*I—I never knew you.cared a0 much 
about him.” Bai dy pei 
“'T pever did once—bos hie wile——~, "bis voice 
growing husky. ‘‘i-—~I know she it an angel, sud 
it So lage for want of him’——he atoppsd 
aora . + te = re 
as Bat she won't die; she shan't. I have tele- 
graphed to townfor my ows doctor, and he will 
gave ber Jf euyman can.” She.gob apifrom her 
Tin. oats Aim otlinginde onkiabing op 
apex. Then ehe leant her-eble upon her hand, 
her elbow on the table, fel deep 
thought. Armitage went towards:the door, bub 
she eaw bis intention, andalpped it in the bud. 
“What train could Mr, 8b. Johm- have 
eaught.t fbn Bt w hrs 
“T don’t know; the 2.15, I should think,” 
at random. hy 7 


" Jast do me the favouc to look ab the time- 
table,” handing him a small pink-paper book 
over her shoulder, i, ° 

He could not refuse to take ity but he longed 
to tear it to pleces. His eyes ran slowly, down 


B 
5 


with the poiot of her ane seven 
o'clock 1 thought ft was odd 6 ere 
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should be one.in the middie of the n'ghd at such : 
an out-ol-the-way piace. He can’t have waited 
there #0 many hours, I wonder what he did! 
Perhap: he changed his mind, abd never Went 
ap to.town ab all,” revolving in her own mind 
the chances @# to whether he might have slept / 
ab. Farndon bjor hired some vehicle. at 
nearest Inn, and driven to the janction, “I will 
eond-a groom to make iogatries;” 

A pang of fear shot throtigh Artaftege’s heart, 
and he offered eagerly to go {ns 







Lady! Stapleton Idoked an aw Well-as 
— Pace like to, you, because you 
100 up . Comree 
would’ do it better ‘tin : Thaat’ or 
Charles,” 

“T will go with pleasdre,”’ 

“Then you must have your breakfast first, 
You must, really!” she with a kindly 
sontigy ga Pp.inte hisworn face, - 

At » Sably a} between | ’ 
he deawy & Geog eeagh 1 ¢ Ppaming bis 
hatd over t relead, BL Pe a sg 

How mény how thie-morning lasted 
already? Would it always be theeame 1 Wonld 
the of thé remembrance be always a clog 
evon his spirits P« Wou! pb cas ay nh she Hh 
walk close'to him Uke his own shadow { Won 
every day seem the ledgth of fifty ease 

It) the. anawerywere‘! Yes!” to all these 


questions, he came to the desperate conclusion 

that he had better put a bullet through his head 

before another hour had. passed, 9s...» i 
He went dowuvtairs, and made some pretence 


because there wae s constant hurrying’ to ‘atid 
fro, and banging of doors, In the bustle and con- 
fusion which ensued on Violet’s sudden attack of 


Some of. them proralsed themselves a siesta 
later inthe 
other country- house. 1 


pat under W fire of questions, | 


~~ Artiltage war 
for everyone had heard’ of Feampeter's return 
master ; bat he wae growin 


tolerably well, 
Major Giares, on bh 
to ‘start off again’ i> make fnquiries at 
atation, offered'to' go Tustead, as he was sure that 
Ralph wanted’ rest, © , , ae 4) 
ie" offer” was declined ‘50’ that the 
Major was a) and 
Dext-door m 


that fb 6 be helped. Any wan better 
than’ Major shotild go find ont 
ae John had never been to the station 
at’ : 


‘were 
bridge ¢ and , even if Pere ber «ow 
and te bey cree, thers wel be n g 
to show that lo was pot there through a simple 


“°° OBAPTER xxIV, ° 
oo JaMRS HAS FOUND BOMETHLNG |” 

Lapy Stapietox her own reasons for not 
wishing to send te Fatndon Court; 
pry to @ groom there 
Qs 800M as 

She had s h shé could not 
confess to capes 0 Be. Stee our Seen and 
ehe by her pro whe might 
rncceed:in catohing bie befote he left, = =, 





, or an immediate Hight to- some }, 


accun- |* 
tomed to this form of torture, and it | 


that he°was Z 


too much for her to bear alone, and she felt des- 
perately in need of someone to whom she conld 
pour out hor bears, 

She almost thought she would send for Cyril 
Landon ; but he was probably aufferiog from his 
impradence {n discheying coramands, and 
tiding home through the storm, so. she did not 
Vike to disturb him ; and as to Ralph Armitage, 
he was no good to her, for she always felt » vague 
waletvust cf him, She realised that to bave an 
Important es aud no one to. share is with, | 
was’ s agreeable thing; and yobt what 
watidebet st ics 

If Dr; Roche had not exaggerated Violet’ 


danger, she ought most certainly to send for. 
Lord and Lady ne, who’ ed to be at 
Vienna, Aoything might before they 


arrived ; and at the worst, if kept quiet, she 
‘was only paying them in their own coln, for 
a ‘would induce them to send: for Jack 
, although bis poor wife was calling for 

him at the Priory, as piteously asshe was now, 
As a compromise, she wrote letters to Lady 
Woodville, as well sto Bertie Mayne, acqtaint- 
ing'them with thelr slster’s Iiness, and then went 
back to the sick-room, where those ceaveless crios 
wore away her spirit, She was 
but not used to nursing, and she found it im- 
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looking up in surprise, saw his sister 
riding eovaidia Sin down a glade, -He would 
have given Se) 19 ape her, bub here 
she was at his side in a moment, and he bad to 
ee aati canta te 

| Her face flashed, her eyes sparkled ; her whole 


bearing was that of a person who has just received 
glad tidings, 

“Good news!" she cried, reloing up her 
chestnut by his side, “Of couree you've heard 
it? That dear Colonel Forrester did bis very best 
to find out. Jack Sartorle is no more dead than 
you or I,” 

What made him tnrn'so pale, and look over his 
shoulder at ths stream he bad left bebind him} 

** Hushi” be: andd, feeling ac if there were a 
ghost somewhere about who would bear the state- 
mentand give it.the He, “You needn’s shout 


80. 

)"Nonsenes.: Zp’e no secrets, Why. shouldn’t 
everyones know!” staring at him in. cflended 
surprise, 

* Don’t you vee that {t docen't do to make @ 
fase abowt another girl’s husband?” be said 
testily, 

“ Tshall make what fags I choose sboud « dear 
old friend,” flashing ciimson, "Did you hear ft 
before? Ifnotyyou ars taking It very quietly. I 
don’t believe you are glod a bit,” looking at 
hina closely. 

“T’'m not such a fool as to belleve every report 
Lhear,’ he said, angrily, .“ What -made you 
send that idiotic, telegram laat night!” 

“Te:ie not idlotic,” drawing herself up ; " any- 
one would have belleved it who. naw. the latest 
edition of the Znglisk News, There. waa a list 
of the dead in that accident ab \Veybridge, and 
amouget the names was;thatof J, D, Sartorts. 
Esq, of Farndon Court, They had. even god his 
initials right, and newspapers always go wrong in 
them If they can, so {t isn’t surprising at all thad 
I believed ft,” 

“And what makes you donbt. !t?" In a low 
voice, Ob, what wouldn’t he have given to make 
the newspaper right! 

“What! haven't you seen the papers this 
morning! They esy that they have reason to 
believe thatthe packs ges found with Mr. Sartoris’s 
address on them were goods ordered by thad 
gentleman from a firm ip Bond-street, and 
that. he. himeelf waa not in the traln,”’ 

“Hamph! You shouldn't have been fn such 
a confounded hurry. Do you know what you 
have done by it!” tarning round and facing his 
slater for the first time. 


No,” feeling nervous, but determined not to 


show ib. 
"You've nearly killed Violet, So I hope you 


, Pere eatiefied,’”’ fiercely. 


‘The!icolonr rushed up into her plain face, snd 
retreated as euddenly.. Her passionate heart 
emote her with remorse—not for the telegram 
which ehe had sent off in all. her innocence, but 
for the many times she had stood. between the 


\ husband and wife, keeping them apart by a long 


of falzehoods and deceptione. 

“TT expech:you are exaggerating,” sho said, 
when she had had time to recover ; ‘‘ but at least 
I can cure her by telling her that he le alive ; and, 
ff absolutely necessary, I could bring bim to 
Holly Bavk.” 

Ralph winced, but said nothing. 

Lady Jane's fears being allayed, now that she 
‘onsidered that she had a certain remedy lo her 
own hands, her anger broke out afresh, 

** You were pleased to make some very nasty 

remarks abont .me just now. 


}end unnecessary 
May I ask why you think yourtelf entitled to 
talk 


of another man’s wife by her: Christin 
name?” 

Armitage frowned. How could he tell his slater 
that he meant no impertinence, but the name of 
Sertoris stuck on his tongue } 

He constrained himself te answer quistly,— 
© Only ‘between: ourselves, I would not let 
avyone else hear me for the world.” 

The next moment they rode up to the door of 

‘ane hurried {nto the 
her act of penitence if 
had come to the.very worst, by sending 
Sartoris, and assisting ab a pathetic 
econciliation. 
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wing-room with great eolemulty, but then 
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butlers are always colemn, It ta part of their 
cfice, and they are paid such high wages in 
consequence. 

Mabel Landon was seated in an armchair, with 
her Injured ankle resting on a footstool She 
had come over at once on that Violet 
was fll, leaving her husband in bed, with the be- 


nning of a feverish cold; She got up to receive. 


ady Jane, and held out her hand, ‘ 
*fon’t It and 1” she sald, with a tragic look In 
her large ing eyes. : , 


* Yee, but ‘he fsn’t dead, you know ; and if he 


comes back, I am eure 1t will make her well,” 
seid Lady Jane, cheerfully, determined to figh' 
against the general depression, : 

“Not dead? Thank Heaven!” fervently. 
" Bat have you beard about Mr. St. John?” 

Ralph, who was standing In the doorway, beard 
the question, and his blood froze. 

Jast then Winter came behind him, and sald 
in a low volce,— R. 

'' James wahis to speak to you, sir.” rad 

‘Then he must walt,” savagely; because of 
the fear that posséesed him. ‘I haven't had a 
moment's peace |” 

“I'm sure I'm very sorry, slr,” respectfully 
persistent; ' but he thought he had better show 
ib you before troubling her ladyship. He has 
fownd something.” 

Found something 1 The words sounded oml- 
nous, bub he knew that he mus go, -Siowly he 
dragged himaelf with halting steps towards the 
door which led to the stables—afraid te go-—but 
util] more afraid to keep gway. ‘ 


OHAPTER XXV, 
A LOST HAT, 


Stowty Ralph Armltage followed the butler 
down the long stone which led to the 


passage 
servants’ offices, and eventually to the stable: 


yard. Winter threw open the door of the 
servante’ hall, and stepped aside to let Armitage 
precede him. It was comfortable-sized square 
room, with a large deal table in the centre of It, 
and chairs of brown wood placed round it. . There 
were capacious capboards on elther side of the old- 
fashioned fireplace, green moreen curtalus to. the 
emall windows ; prints of various hunting incidents 
adorned the buff coloured walls, placed there by 
Wioter ia his sporting days, when his master, the 
late Lord Stapleton, was master of hounds to the 
western division of Somersetshire, The floor was 
stone, but there was 2 square of red carpet under 
the table, and #6 the farther end of It stood the 
groom with a black pot hat in his band, 

Ralph's face blanched as his eye fell upon ft, and 
he stood still mear the door, as if some unseen 
power prevented him from gotog forward. James 
touched his forelock, and said quietly,— 

You know whose hat this fs? Poor gentleman, 
I’m afeared he’s done for |” 

* Nonsense ; what has this hat to do with it? 
Mr, S». John has gone to London. Hestarted by 
the early trala,” putting on a bold front. 

“Thén what was his hat a-doing of in 
amongst the low bushes this side Orannock 
Bridget” 

Ralph frowned. 

Toe hat mayn’t have anything to do with— 
with Mr. St. John,’' speaking the name with ‘an 
éffort, and now staring at the bat with wide 
open eyer, as If to discover whether there was any 


eign upon id that could connect it with a crime, |- 


One giance showed him there was nothing. The 
crown was not dented in, or bespattered with 
mud, It was still damp from the soaking rain, 
but that could excite no suspicion; as Sb, John 
was known to-have been riding, and a man does 
nob carry an ambrells on horseback, 

“We are quite clear ac to that, air,’ said 
Winter, taking the hat {in his hand, and looking at 
the inelde. “I told James whose it was, for I 
knew it ab once by the queer colotred Uning. 
at a gentleman in the honse with one 

t,”* 


Bat there may be a many outeide 
it. Wedon’t know tet, am of eae neigh- 


bourhood, It looks to me,” forcing bis eyes to-| butler 


dwell tpon it, “as if ig might belong to one of 
the farmers.” ~ A ° 


“ Juut take it in your hand, sir,” holding it out 
to him ; but Armitage shrank back, and his hands 
dropped by hig sides. ‘There's uo mistake, I 
aeeure you, alr, «1 koow the hat as well ae if [had 
worn ib myself,” 

** Pray do. you know mine?” turning round 
upon him with fierce earcasam. ‘‘Can-you tell 
me that you could swear to mine iu any court of 
justice 1” . 

Toe Instant the words were out of his mouth a 
picture of a court of jastice rose before his eyes 
~—with judge and jury and the gaping crowd— 
and fa the dock, With a shrill of horror 
the pulled himeelf together, and took the hat in 
is unwilling hand. 

“Ib may be as gousay,” hesald, ina different 
tone ; ‘‘butif it ie, what does it prove?” giving 
it back with a shudder. 

‘Your nerves be upset, air,” said Winter 
sympathizingly. “I think, if I were you, I'd 
ask the doctor to give me a composing draught.” 

‘Thanks, I'm all right, or ab least I shall be 
when I’ve had an hoar’s.gleep.” . 

“As to the hat, str,” sald James, leaning 
forward eargerly. “We were just a-talklog 
between ourselves, and If you hadn’t sald that you 


| found Mr. St. John standing fn a barn, we should | 


have thought he had fallen into the river.” 
“Teald-a barn, didn't 11” passing his hand 


“ You did, sir,” promptly, as if he meant to 
say, “ You can’t get out of it. “And there is no 
barp, you ves, till two miles farther on than the 
bridge ; and I don’t see. how anything could 
have brought him, back when the station 
Hes. the other way: It's against reason alto- 


gether. 

“Don’d know that,” sald the» butler, sen- 
tentlously. ‘ Who knows what may have come 
over the gentleman! He may have felt loue- 
soms and kind of sorry he had gone off so 
sharp. He may have recollected something 
that he-hed forgotten, or not seen the use of 
waiting so many hoursfora trein in a dall out- 
of-the-way sort of place, and then, when: he got 
over the bridge, he t:-have turned aside to 

the fall brunt of the wind and gone a step 
too far, and tumbled into the river." ; 

He stopped abruptly; as he saw his mistress, 
followed by Lady Jane and Mr. Landon, coming 
fn at the door, 

Mr. ee ae then tarned to face 
them, placing in wach a position as to 
hide the hat from thelr ing eyes. It wose 
false move and he knew .{t the look that 

the groom’sface P 

" t have found, James!" aked Lady 
Stapleton. “I upon seeing it at once.” 

The bat was handed forward. for their in- 
spection by the butler, whilet James described 
the exact position in which he found {t—caught 
{on the branches of a thorn on. the right- 
hand side of the path, and close to the bridge at 
the end nearest to Holly Bank. , 

Thé women’s cheeks grew white as they looked 
at it, for ib seemed a. certain sign of someone's 
death—found so near thé edge of a brawling 


man’s imaginary shelter. 
a name, bat Lady Stapleton at once concluded 
that he mast mean Armstrong’s barn, as, thet 
was the only one by the roadside , the road 
»to Farndon Court, atleast within a of 
ten miler, 


“Bat fb is Mr, St: John’s, my Indy 1” anid the 





frightened . look 
into her eyes, “It can’t be! Mr. Armitage, 
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you know fb can’t be, Why don’t you tell 
them so ?” 


80 

“T have,” leaning against the door, as [f glad 
of the support, 
Lady Jane svared at him, not-in she least 


understanding his present mood of dull des- 
pair, and tel it for one of heartless 
apathy. 


"* Speak ont, ex oh you seem as ff your 
topvgue were tied; - you, or did you not find 
Mr. 8». John ia Armstrong’s:barn |” fixing her 
light eyes upon htm, and surprised to sae how hie 
avoided hers, Ib gave her an uncanny. feeling, a2 
horror somewhere {n 


“Of course I did,” rousing himself to im- 
potent anger, ‘‘I won't be questionedas & I 
were a pickpocket.” He came towards the table 
with a» look of determination on his dark keen 
face, and fitted bis head defiantly, ‘'I rode 
along the road looking to right and left, thaugh 
I couldn’ ace a yard before mz face sxcept when 


fe 


of them had heard the tale before. 
“What did he say!” from Lady Stapleton 
who had subsided into a 5 
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days of old, when no danger larked in a simple 

“you” or “no,” . 

PE feng ur think you, might ane such a 

t as that, ked Lady Stapleton, drily 

tecllog all the. while as if Tale. wate an un- 
ne 


willing witness, out of whom the truth had to 
be dragged if fb came-at all, She cduld not 
account for the 


asual gentleness—gentleness that eurprised his 
sister, who expected a sharp answer; “and 
really I can’t be sure, but I think he was bare- 

. Ihseems strange that I shoulda’t be 
certain,” 

"Bab what did the people at the station say ! 
you never told me 1” 

‘Bat, Lady Stapleton, have I had the time?” 
a tons in his voice as !f he were appealing egainst 
some gtowsinjasticn9 9. * ° * 

“No, perhaps not ; bud pray tell us at once!” 

“A gentleman did go u the seven aM. 
tralo,” be said slowly, wi dreadful fear 
upon him that the groom might: fiud out the 
porter, and discover that what he sald was a 
t 


abrication, 

“And was be hatiews!” asked Lady Jane, 
quickly, 

© Yeu,” 

“Then that proves it!” cried Lady Staple- 
ton, with = sigh of Intense relief, Tals hat, 
over which we have been all sorts of 
horrors, was blown off Mr, Ss. John’s head before 
your brother met-him, We must be thankful to 
it, for it proves that he was the hatless indi- 
vidual who appeared at Orannock Station, be- 
cause there could not be two men in the same 
absurd position. Now let us go back to the 
drawiog-room.” 

She roseas she spoke, and the butler harried 
out of the room to hold open the swing-door in. 


the paseage. 

Ralph Ingered, casting furtive glances at 
Jaures, whore face expressed anything but satis- 
faction, as If be had drawn a perf different 
conclusion to her ship’s, He knew that this 
mon might prove a dacgerous enemy ff he did 
not conciliate him at once ; and if the tip 
were it might bave the ugly look of bri- 
Le fiver for ayy | would i him, 

ai wpe. go a fit compensation for a 
disturbed night’s rest, 

“You aré not a bad fellow, Jame,” he sald, 
cordially, as he threw & sovereign on the table, 


“and I've given you a good deal of trouble about | 


the horses, 
And then, with a llbtle nod, he walked out of 
the room, and found his alster waiting for him In 


ee nant y6 much 
said Seauat, seating th Beealisk 20k poole 
the cota, TE Mikes his money much better | 
himeelf,” he muttered, with a shake of his 
head, * and, take {> altogether, this seems a 
queer start,” 

Then he went off to smoke a quiet pipe In the 


stables, 
(To be continued. ) 
pa - 


' 


women, 
Ma, P.: 
dear.” Mes, P.: * Yes, 


Mistaess: “ Bridget, I 
our 


“Then how did you ha; 
to usethe typewriter | 
Srvsp: “This would 
nu ” 
Soubb : '* Yee, 


note on the stage.” 


yours you were te 
Dr. Sckum: “ on tee 


“Indeed! What ia it? 


haven't forgo 
day,” + py he 
you some 

bobbins and buttons in,” 


you. Ihave got to 
‘Cheatam’s shop.” 


FACETLA. 


y ppen 
of ie!” “* Ob, I did that while learning 


Penn : “Nutting in a theatre }” 
There are 
polished cocosnuts fn the front row, and chest. 


Asxir: “Whatever became of that patient of 
me about last spring!” 


that’s giving me a great deal of tronble.” Askib : 


about the amount of my bill!” 

** Henny,” said the woman, who had given her 
husband a lovely combination writing-table and 
sewing-machine on his birthday, “i hope you 
tten to-morrow will be my birth- 
replied, ‘‘ I’ve brought 
The bo 


Hicks: ‘Good-bye, old man, I: must leave 
meet 

See here, Hicks, han 

you're 

Hicks: "T know ft. And I promised to mest 


her ad five sharp, and ff I don’s' I am afraid my 
promise won't be the only thing that’s broken.” 


} 
j 


Fataer: ‘Who prepared this pudding!" 


| Mother (ooking at her davgaters in succession) : 
“T moustn’s tell—the author desires to remain 


anonymous,” 
Avrnor: ‘Shall I write a. preface to thea | a 


book 1” | Pablisher :"Ocertainly not, It’s only for graphs you took of us the other day are not at 


“I've come to tell you, sir, that the photo- 


| all satisfactory. Why, my husband looke like 


“The dinner fe deliclous to-day, | anape!" “Well, madam, you should have 


The cook expects some | thought of that before you had him taken.” 


of, ber friends to visit her this evening.” 


Mavp: “I do believe Professor Fossil is the 


do not like the {dea of | most eccentric man I ever met, Why, do you 
in the kitchen.” | know, it wasn't five minutes after I met bic 


to fall Into the way. 


be a fine place to go 
tain the gallery, 


got @ complaint now 
” De, Sokam: “It’s 


x will’be usefal to keep 


my protalsed 
Promised wife } 


married already.” 





| my age.” 


we've got Into the right train.” 
"Tasked seventeen porters, nine guards, and 
ninety-three passengers if this train went to 
Manchester, and they all sald yes, so I suppose 
we are right. 


Bela fee ey 
: “Sure, ma'am they'd be embarrassed t’ | chat he looked ht in the eyeand asked mo 
death it I sak shem inty th’ parlour.” wap ayy Toole - 

“T pipy’? know you ever bad made a siudy of | dear ; his hobby is ‘ancient history,’ you know.” 
dialect.” “I never have!” replied the author 


Grace: “Oh you mastn’t mind that, 


); “I hope 


Frmsr Lapy (off for a journ 
cond Lady : 


Bat we might atk again.” 
‘* How the house looke—and you haven’s. got 


your breakfast dishes washed at four o'clock In 
the afternoon. 
bave iliness in the family, or some dreadfal mis- 
fortune?” 
only my husband decided to-day that he would 
stay ab home and help me do the housework.” 


My dear Mra. Brown, you must 


"No, nothing quite as bad as that, 


Mrs. Brackstons (in the train and alarmed 


by repented jolts and mysterious evidences of 
trouble): Some horrible accident fs about to 
happev, dear, 
reach our destination alive,” Mr. Blackstone 
(prompted by the rnling passion): ‘If we don’t, 
by thunder, [ll eue the company for dameges |” 


I am afraid we shall never live to 


Tiumins: “ You remember that little book I 


wrote called ‘How to Become Beautiful!’ I 
thought it would go well, bat only two coples 
wife at have been sold in eight months,” Simmons: 
"That's because you don’t understand business. 
Call them in from the booksellers’, and change 
the title to ‘How to Become More Beautifai,’ 
and the women will make a regular rush for 
them.” 














You wish the Best P certainly. Then use 


CALVERT’S 
CARBOLIC PREPARATIONS 


THE BEST DISINFECTANTS, 
THE BEST SOAPS, 
THE BEST DENTIFRICES, 


AND 


They have been Awarded 100 Gold and Silver Medais 
and Diplomas for Superior Excellence, and should be used 
in every Household to prevent infectious Diseases. 


Can be obiained at Chemists, Grocers, Stores, dc. 


THE BEST OINTMENT. 














































































BUYERS, ARE WARNED AGAINST INFERIOR IMITATIONS, WHICH ARE NUMEROUS. 
Mlustrated List Post Free om Application. 








3 a F.C.CALVERT &C0.(“!"), Manchester. 
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SOCIETY. 


» Tus Dake and: Dachess.of Fife ara going to 
Brighton, intending to make thelr home in 
oe pe their headquarters anbtil after 
Jaater. 


AN intimation has been received at Court that 
the Emperor and Empress of Ritssla hope to pay 
@ private visit to Hngland next simmer, pro- 
bably in July; when they’ wilt bethe guests of 
the Qaéen at Buckingham Palace and ab Wind- 
sor Onstla. § 


THe Court begins Christmas Day by attend. 
ing Divine service; then comes the giving and 
recélving of presente, A family dinner and 
games for the Royal children are particularly 
considered on Christmas Day, as are the children 
throughout the whole cf the Christian world, 
and the servants and dependents of the Royal 
palaces are also very specially remembered, 


Onz reason why the Queen fs likely te go to 
Cimiex next spring fs that she much prefers {b to 
Bordighers, but there'are certain difficulties Ip 
the way which heve to be overcome, For one 
thing, the only avaijable house for Her Mx jssty 
is eyed noisy, and unless means can be 
found to Keep ‘fb qafeter % may ‘not be posnible 
tor her to go there,’ Wherever the Queen goes 
she will probably be. accompanied by Princess 
Aribert and Princeag Victoria of Schleswig-Hol- 
stein, who are now her constant companfons. 


Tr seems that the. voing Sing of Italy, econo: 
raicaliy inclined though be in all other re- 
spects, Intends to Indulge in. good music, and 
pisnty of {b, Both the King and (aeen are 
passlonately fond of musit, and Victor Em- 
manuel III, has engaged the composer Sgambatl, 
who was the official director of Queen Mafgherltta’s 
private -coricerts, to continue his position ae 
Court direetor of rey The King fs probably 
the first Prince of the House of Savoy who has 
taken an Interest in musical matters. te 


Tax vielt of the Prince and Princess of Wales 
to Belfast next spring to lay the fouhdatitH. 
stone of the Victoria Jubliee Hospltal is really 
the outeome : the Qaeen’s pours in. Dablin, 
Tb was the desire of Her Majesty to go te 
Belfast when gbe was in freland, but cizeym- 
atances prevented the visit from accom: 
plished, the pal reasori#, perhaps, belogthe 
question of trausit and accommodation, for It 
- poles aonouiple Eenp =a Sa 
eatlefactory “programme In a & day, 16 fs 
moet probable that the Prince aA Princess of 
Wales will be guests ab Mount Stewart, Lord 
Londonderry's beautiful place near Belfast, 

Her Masesty THE Queen will continge to 
entertain a succession of family guesta ab 


; 


Qaborne until the end of January, and theds will} a 


Include the Prince and Princess of Walea an 


Princesse Victoria, the; Dachess of Ceburg; the. 


Hereditary Pclaceay of Hohenlohe-Langenburg 
and Princess Beatrice, the Dake and Duchess of 
Connaught and the young Princeases and Prince 
Arthur, Pcince and Princess Caristian and thelr 
daughters, Princesa Henry of Battenberg, the 
Dake and Duchess of York and thelr Idren, 
Princess Loulse and the Duke of Argyll, the 
Prince of Leiningen, ‘Printe ‘and Prineces Loris 
of Battenberg, and the Countess von Erbach 
ry yg ey re 
lountess, the youngest sister of 
the Dachess of Absay. Bai 
» In selecting her ‘wedding presents the Q seen’ 
of as fa ote her Sees vd y common 
sense, it being with that sil obligate 
gifts to her on the Bt ex ce 
such, for Instance, as presents from the 
of the Conrt, the ladies of Holland, the towns 
and so of should be In’ somé way’ represen: 
tative of the donors, rather than {ntrinstcally 
valuable. In many instances, wishont doubt, 
, = ee wink a ee ‘Con bat they 
mucno pr the Qaeen, because 
they will represent | Isbour ‘on the 
of those ‘who give, as for le, the drawing? 
room suite w b the. of Holland are.to. 
present as the work of thelr own ; ' 


, 


STATISTICS, 


TWENTY-Sevan millions of people have left 
Europe for other continents since 1515. 

Tne Bank of England destroys about 350,000 
of fta notes every week, to replace them with 
freshly printed ones, . 

Tus Malay language {s ‘spoken by more 
than 40,000,000 persons, Tt ls sald bo be easy 
#0 learn, as it has practically no grammar, 

Tr ‘is satimated that there are 240,000 women 
| domestic servants In London, and that 10,000 
of these are always out of situations or chang- 
ing thelr places, 

Tue average velocity of the tiny fleecy cloude 
of the uppér atmosphere fs about ninety mfles 
an hour; while in winter they have tometimes 
been known to travel at the rate of 230 miles 
an hour, ‘They are composed of ice-dust, 





GEMS. - 


Jox never feasts so high as when. the firet 
course fs nolsery. : 

Evzry duty, even the emailest daty, fnvolves 
the whole principle of obedience, and. litile 
duties make the will datifal—that.ls, supple 
and prompt to obey. : : 

FrivotrryY and extravagance are often cured 
by an aécess of responslbllity ; and happy ‘and 
cheerful aurroundings are tly a 
medicine: for certain forms of ‘moodiness, {1l- 
‘temper, and pessimism than inward wreatling, 
Aer vfeuitless, or ’ resolutions, so often 


7 





5 


~- HOUSEHOLD “TREASURES. 
f se) A — 

Srice Sconzs.—Half-pound flour, two oances 
evrrants, one teaspoonful half-teaepoontul 
carbonate soda, one ‘teaspoonful sugar, ea tea- 

al pinch tartaric acid, one n- 
pth pang Aa pm buttermilk. Pat the 
flour In 8° Wash’ the ‘currants fu cold 
water and rub them dry {in a towel, pick them 


4-and pat them in.» beslm-with the flour. Add 


also the soda, tartaric acid, ginger, .clnnamcn, 
and sugar. Puli the ‘treacle into about a small 
teacup of buttermilk, and mix ib—ib is a littie 
difficult to mix, Now ponr this fn among the 
‘flour, and stir with a spoon-till the flour, &., fs 
made {nto a soft paste. Make it into a scone 
bout antuch thick. Oat the scone with 
a round cutter Ike the top ofa tumbler, Put the 
scones Iman oven or on the griddle to bake for » 
‘few minates. They are very nice for a change. 
The scones had better be a soft dough, bnt 
not too soft, so be cautious with the butter- 
milk, 

ASrnrrep Lexox Sronar,— Ingredients : 
Four lemons, quarter-pound castor sugar, half- 
ounce best isinglasa, three-quarters pint cold 
water, whites of two eggs; colouring, green and 
pink. Method: This somewhat old fashioned 
Sib sande mates lsh gute mofern iene 
Dg, ali ateipas of green, an 
oatged titer ‘he Cloucogn Which are very 
useful to have in the house, 
some confectioners, Make the sponge by first 
z the fsinglassa in the water for ten ralnutes, 

then lemons are thinly pared, aud the juice 
ps ap strained. Boll juice, sugar, and 
minutes, 


S ln'let cool | Wl the. whiten of 


oving the peel, then whisk ail 





pater. 02-6 glam Alas,» Th ahppld be pe rocky 


* 


y be obtained of | was 


sags fo. batt froth, stir them into the lemon, |-en 

ecu sett of th consistency of Di 
8 cy of sponge. 

in three other 


in ortions; colour one pink, anot 
fea ees Oar a 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


New Year's Day fs a» bank holiday {0 Scotland. 

‘A cruat héckey-on-the-fce’ match fs played 
every Christmas’ Eve'at- Montreal before 10,000 
spectators, ~" / asides 

A cvriovs custom prevails fn of paying 
afternoon calls on New Year's Day attired fn fui 
evening-drees, white tles, and gloves, 

ag ag oh do ge Is so called because {ts 
floor, In the e of Shakespeare, was always 
covered with green rushes. sd 

Ix Ss, Petersburg late hours are The 
principal streets are generally crowded at ons 
o'clock In A cia Many of the theatres do 
not open ; t, 

Tus br sere wagers ae wane Soest 
leap years, 2am P 8 
Soweny will have ive three tlmes— 
1920, 1948p and1976, The possible date 
on which! Haater can occur is March 12. Tie 
last time ft accurred om that date was 1818. The 
latesh date that Easter can occur ie April 25. I 
will occur bab one time fo the coming century 
on that date—1943, The middle day of the 
century will be January 1, 1951. will be 
380 eclipses during the coming “Th 

Por clty the Chinese have four words and with 


provincial government; a" 
are elther cities of departments ineladed in 
Foo” or of ‘emailer fndependent provirices ; 
“ Hien” always stands for a clty of a dependent 
provinee. ashe OS 

Muxiions of oranges are finported: Into this 
ay every year, the largest quantfiles coming 
from , which is’ the orange-export- 
ing countty fn ‘the ‘world. From that ‘country 
our annad! are neatly efx and a quarter 
million bu Italy ‘stands second, y 
third, theri Portugal, and then the Azores, Egypt 
sends te more oranges than Frante, and the 
United States hae 22,313 bushels to her account, 
these frufts coming from California, and consist. 
ing of the famous seedless variety. Some alzo 
come from’ Brazil and Germany, We get few 
oranges from our Colonies at present, but in 
future years the imports will Ipcrease conetder- 
ably. mE, 

As a whole Moscow {is ike nothing but Moscow 


—a city aparb, exem , beyond 
dmsctigticn, A Hasolad wit’ bab aald$hat fst 
seraackable for two ‘cannon which has 


tolled, And ye riggs nye the two most 
striking aingle objects, On the way through the 
Kremlin; ‘which tw of course, or rather was, a 

eat fortress surrounded by walls a mile and 1- 
Elf long, you phes in arsenal yard an 
enormous Qu } of. bronss cannon neatly dis- 
posed In groups. Towering above them is the 


¢ Ogar Cannon,’’ a-buge and ly decorated 
piece ht green bronze, forty tons, 
ig | - 1586... Tt 
is ve, for a powder wou! 
bio ats bee,” © bandived. yao fortior.on Ja 
ay qn bagel Arye, ometin 1737 
was rey 

ie ap ton piece knocked out 
of It Mea by its side, | cannon remind me 
of a si t lttle avery body 


a. & 
Serie trae we 
scaly + ene rato tube oo Gatherings 
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OTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. |} 


who makes the sea-goin 
| steward, an 


#. B.—Al would share ¢qually. 


Sxim.— Write to the local Town Clerk. 

Auy.—Auny firm of electricians wi) tell you. 

Con100si--By agitation the addition of spirit aselsts. 

Ow panen--Enqaice in the trade; we do not 
know. § * 

8. K.—The Judge sums up befcre the jury give their 
verdict. 


H. H.—No license is needed for sale of nan- poltonous) 


hair dye. 

Bert.—We do not recommond firms; ask a whole- 
tale house. 

¥. L.— Great Britain possesses tho largest and most 
powerful navy. 


Axous.—It yg bave some value. Show it toa 


dealer in old boo! 
Youre Motuer.—Cork ia the best. possible 
floor covering for the pone ad ‘ J 


Wun —We aro not aware of any book giving the 
magi eon ou desire, 
ante dn pa ech be specially licensed 
‘solomnisation of marriage, 


tox the 


L, B.—The shoulder ts intended to pro: | 
tect the shoulder a sabre 


a Own. —You cagsial senkave remove the girl from’ 


ool until abe is in the 


ere SS OT 
ae oak write to irate nig 


"aed are ve te 
pesmi Be Nu wi on af 


chamois lea’ 
= —You can 









he had no right to take it. , 


FA gan be compelled to more than 
prty flags tas allver in, Payment an account, 


trelrepamep x oye, Fl to"uny ewount.”-~ 


—Being able to A gl x 


iar. prevent removing tt 
Ta aes oo ai — upon — 





Ay 
A. G.—The coins are of little value. ’ we eS 


Enea howe cate sat + 


H. C—Yes, mes Rinsiiese gue be taken for both 
by recnoein Set raother should save her BE ae 


oir See ery ape i | 
des not my down cow 
he oe Sangre] 


¥. & the dius is ibe 4 at nioattis, | 
Ladle! ath fen hey saint weiitneah petaclecon, shit 
unguarded where 





M, E —Thé ap 


ithe latter 

has come by tt Saar may call police and let him 
uestion the individ 

Ecowomica.,——A 
may bo easily 

alk ts 
with to 
nad ei ptecens ogeed heck 


D, A —Withont 
“supposition 


Pri. vn, 0.—It must be soaked three da 
cu dg, he then bimmer for oe 
alg lan o ey It you find 
mh go ape AD & sqneeze of wed added to 
rt, Seeoile at's Spek 
tnprovoment Un ed nmr pat aed 2 
pitheor bentatAterware Li86 & 


, rub with e 
that 
indammabdie, and must not be used 


Nttle treo plato for Erreur, 
it too strong,.add 


ira} 


THB BIRD, WITHA THE BROKEN PINION. 
ALKED the woodland meadows, 
at it acm p Song eves a " 
bird with a broken wing. 
KK, tee its Wosnd, €6 4 each morning 


ia ith the bectined edatoa 
soared as high again. 


Rt) 


Neen: 


‘Bit th bed wit te rokan talon 
iE ‘from the 











plication {a hopeless, in the absence of 
influence with Abe Sepers but official 

Z appointments fs ‘the shore 
snd yor ould wrt to hier oh the eompmays 


Jegal to buy gelmatichets } soo them 


Sinaia Ai i 
ide oe 


uapathe end a ae Dene'ae ar highly 


oN He ved with ~ 
Bat the life 


j 
| thr two waters, ad a litte bt a ny tke part ; 
ough ott , a ~ | 


other, snd be he will 


ot take place ato testa 
‘a Obambers 





Arxrovs Own. —Muttonu tallow and lard, of each halt 
% nd; melt in an fron vessel, and add hydrated 
oxide of fron two ounces, stirring continually with an 
spoon until the mses is a uniform black colour ; 
then let it cool, and add Venice turpentine two ounces, , 
Armenian bole one ounce, aikol bergamot one drachm.: ye 
rub up the bale with a little olive ot! before putting it % 
in, Apply several times dally by putting it upon ‘int fy 
or linen.” Heals the woret casés in a few days. 


M. A.—Coat, vest and trousers gradually super. : 
} 
] 
; 










seded the ancient doublet and hose. arly in aL, 

the eighteenth century the doublet and cloak were ' 

replaced by coat and waistcoat, the latter with 

huge flaps. With trousers evolution wai elower. At 

the mentioned period, knee-breeches and _ long- Fal RS 

stockings, little altered from the hose oi! the Middle art 

Ages, wore worn, After them came panta\oons, Sitting , 

tightly, buttoned or tied ab the ankle. Then carly 

in this century trouserg appeared. j 
D. R.—There ts no lead tn the composition of the so / 

called black-lead pencils, They received their name 









from the leaden deetnets that were used to rule faint 
Mines on paper before the discovery of graphite. The 
plummets were called lead pencils and were first made 
in Eagland about the year 1560. They were far inferior Bb 
in quality and appearance to those of the Bo ageme day. 
When plumbago, or gra; oe was first usod for writing, 
its black streak offered a strong onkos to the pale 



























one of the Le so It was called, in distindtion trom { 
04 black lead, 4 
Di Gutetee s re oate blish - " 

men Pe ‘ae bate [see on B Fy 
4 washing. the Ba 
sore V5 to trbaiatn joni shape and ! 
on the cards, in with v. camel-haft ih 
and in d then to Ram Fogle A more im- ; 
eG! is retouching the s+ 

arr] it for this may ers 
a ba) sonasee weekly i tho others ra 
A warn de i 
} 














been 
wi beater coral and Parm » Dish on 
dish and- garnish armen cheaat ; 
—Elocution is onv of the essential require- 
r more . 


eae Binh a 


oven eve Seas ws 
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ne 
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Hy 
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jo as 


OER i 


ere ¢ 
soc a, aut. 08 he 
efuate some first-class ovr Te ym 
three 





4 
perfected yourself in the rudiments of the profession 
you will be, 40 somé extent, qualified to essay iny important 
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Nifra,—Ponr & quart of boiling setae om four 
tables als of Gold Dost washing po atir 
until it is dissolved; then peor 5 it into a + allt fall of 
hot water. Put the curtains in it, and stir and work 
o- about for ten minutes; then leave them to soak 

ernight. ‘This loosens the dirt and cleanses them 
without be hard rabbine. which often results In breaking» 


my v= rattle catcomt teak route the! : 
hada, fold d pasa them through the 


age. Pat chetapato & & boiler with a suds sntpate, Whos 
‘ore, and let them bofl pris én 
they are taken from, this, 


a 


ae 








- aA] 
— 








aca 








second if a clear white is ; 
strained coffeo will give them an dcru shade; ther dt YY 
tnovery thin boffed starch. If you have fm ol ‘ 
af 












them 
fashioned iting frame, it te a . ae maatien, Sp. ox 
frame at one time and dried , it one - pod 






to place at non egallo - ht stretch the ag» 
curtains jast tek isn wring, hep ee 
fipting oc my Date nmedth and pet 
looking a¢ ,. 
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“Tae Lowpom Sore to any part of the 























world, post free, co, Weekly ; or Quarterly, 8 5 in 
One Shilling and The peanty cubesrtpaien hye 
igh the Monthly ea bane Part, la wetiry 








Arb Bact Numeras, Parrs and Vorvmms are in 
emt, SOS Mey 20, WOES ony Bocksell ers. 










ROME Fa. 497 bg — re, fee apes ard 
cloth, 48, 6d, 







Att Lerters TO B® AprRressep TO THs Eprroa 
Loxpom Reaper, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 





or 
W.0. 








-e%e -We.cannot undertake to return rejocted mani 
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BRP RAIA, A ALbe et 


THE NEW _ AID TO SIGHT. 


16 PEBBLES SUPERSEDED 1/6 
1/6 SILEX LENS. 1/6 


SPECTACLES AND FOLDERS 
Ee SIGHTS 18 


FRoM i/56 PER FAIR. 
Send for Home Tests and Testimonials, post-free, from NATIONAL SILEX OPTICAL CO., 108, Strand, London, W.C. 


PEPPER'S TONIC = s, 


Prormotes Appetite. 
GURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 
SHILIAING BOTTLES. 


SHILLING |. | Beaman 
rm = LOT : ON 
A BEAUTIFUL OOMPLEXION. 
SES SORNLT MADR AWA. 






























ay of eave heck tt ety | 

















































ALL WHO DESIRE | eri is 

Ser ery _SKIN OES re 
OBTAIN IT UNEQUALLED : 

BY USING AS A R. HOVENDEN & SONS LTD. 

| SKIN. TONIC Olty Ban Bits Laon 








AND rs 9 

cuodtenr, || "ATEAS” BORK: SI/L9H 

ndecweress, iG 
REDNESS, 

CHAPS, 

IRRITATION, Eto. 
Bottles 6d. & Is, 

M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 


‘CHLORODYNE 


GOUGHS; GOLDs, DUREE&A, ‘D 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. onaiie mes BOARD = HEALTH, Lanter, “REPORT thet ft AOTS us 
D#. J. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE ise liquid medicine 


























ONLY GENUINS 








_ be. GTRBON, Apmy Army Medical Sta, Oaloutia, states —“ xo DOsEs' COMPLETELY 
PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm, refreshing sleep, 
WiTHOL out tr amaDLOHE and invigorates the vnervous system when exhausted. ; ELIS BROWNE'S rm a idly outs — 
ai, COLLIS BROWNIES, CHLORODTEN- Tipe haeedion Wr aiutcnnol 
Au t in rt + D Ss 
undoubtedly the INVENTOR Pot CHLORODYNM, that the yy story of ‘he EPILEpey, SPASM LIO, 
defendant was deliberately untrue, and he regretted to it had been 


sworn to.—See The Times, July 13th, 1864. 











Dz. 7 _—The of 
R. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE ts the TRUG | ee saat : ae gt 
RHEUMATISM. NEURALGIA, GOUT, CANOES, SOOPHAGHE, | pe T 





T Pabllahed by the Brodtioter ob 3e, er Nace 2S Divan, 6 Geet ee % 


AiriraTton, RYSTERIA. 


